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These volumes have been compiled from the 
numerous collections of Ballads printed since the 
beginning of the last century. They contain all 
but two or three of the ancient ballads of Eng- 
land and Scotland, and nearly all those ballads 
which, in either country, have been gathered from 
oral tradition, — whether ancient or not. Widely 
different from the true popular ballads, the spon- 
taneous products of nature, are the works of the 
pruio.ssiojuil ballad-maker, which make up the 
bulk of Garlands and 1! roadsides. These, though 
sometimes not without grace, more frequently not 
ticking in humor, belong to artificial literature, 
— of course to an humble department. 1 As 

1 This distinction is not nhsolute, lb: several of the ancient 
ballads have a. sort of literaiy character, and many broad- 
Bides were printed from oral tradition. The only popular 
ballads excluded from this selection that require mention, 
arc The Bonny Hynd, The Jn!!,/ Bent/or, The Baffled Knight, 
Tl,e Keack m the Creel, and The. K«rt of ErroL These bal- 
lads, in all their varieties, muy be found by referring to the 
general Index at tin; em- of tins eighth volume. To extend 
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many IxdUids of x E 1 1 .-. second class have been ail- ■ 
mitted as it wa> thought might be wished for, 
perhaps I should say tolerated, by the "benevo- 
lent reader." No words could express the dul- 
nesa and inutility of a collection which should 
embrace all the Roxburgbc and 1'epys broadsides 
— a scope with which this publication was most 
undeservedly credited by an English journal. 
But while the broadside, ballads have been and 
must have been gleaned, the popular ballads 
demand much more liberal 1 real ment. Many of 
llic older ones are miuilated. many more are mis- 
erably corrupted, but as long as any traces of their 
originals arc left, they are worthy of attention and 
have received it. When a ballad is extant in a 
variety of forms, all the most important versions 
are given. — Less than this would have seemed 
insiiiiicient for a collection intended as a comple- 
ment to an extensive series of the British Poets. 
To meet the objections of readers for pleasure, 
all those pieces which are wanting in general 
interest are in each volume inserted in an ap- 
pendix. 

The ballads are grouped in eight Books, nearly 
corresponding to the division of volumes. The 
arrangement in the several Books may be called 
chronological, by which is meant, an arrangement 

the utility or this imhix. relVi-eiiccs iirn also given to many 
other ballads whiuii, OiougV, mil wdi'ih reprinting, may occa- 
sionally be inquired for. 
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PREFACE. is 

according to the probable antiquity of the story, 
not the age of the actual form or language. Ex- 
ceptions to thin rule will lie observed, partly the 
result of oversight, partly of fluctuating views ; 
the most noticeable case is in the First Book, 
where the ballads that stand at the beginning are 
certainly not so old as some (lint follow. Again, 
it is very possible that some pieces might with 
advantage he transferred lo different Books, but 
it is believed that (he general disposition will be 
found practically convenient. It is as follows : - — 

Book I. contains Ballads involving Supersti- 
tions of various kinds, — as of Fairies, Elves, 
Water-spirits, Enchantment, and Ghostly Appa- 
ritions ; and also some Legends of Popular 
Heroes. 

Book II. Tragic Love-ballads. 

Book III. other Tragic Ballads. 

Book IV. Love-ballads not Tragic. 

Book V. Ballads of Robin lTooil, his followers, 
and compeers. 

Book VI. Ballads of other Outlaws, especially 
Bolder Outlaws, of Border Forays, Feuds, &o. 

Book VII. Historical Ballads, or those relating 
lo public characters or events, 

Book VIII. Miscellaneous Ballads, especially 
Humorous, Satirical, Burlesque ; also some speci- 
mens of the Moral and Scriptural, and all such 
pieces as had been overlooked in arranging the 
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For the Texts, the rule has been to .select the 
most authentic copies, and to reprint them as they 
stand in the colleelions, restoring readings that 
had been changed without grounds, and noting all 
deviations from the original?, whether those of 
previous editors or of this edition, in the margin. 
Interpolations acknowledged by the editors have 
generally been dropped. In two instances only 
have previously printed texts been superseded or 
greatly improved : the text of The Horn of King 
Arthur, in the first volume, was furnished from 
the manuscript, by J. O. llalliwcll, Esq., and 
Adam Bel, in the fifth volume, has been amended 
by a recently discovered fragment, of an excellent 
edition, kindly communicated by J. P. Collier, 
Esq. 

The Introductory Notices prefixed to the seve- 
ral ballads may seem dry and somewhat meagre. 
They will be found, it is believed, to comprise 
what is most essential even for the less cursory 
reader to know. These prefaces are intended to 
give an account of all the printed forma of each 
ballad, and references to the books in which they 
were first published. In many cases also, the 
corresponding ballads in other languages, espe- 
cially in Danish, Swedish, and German, are briefly 
pointed out. Bit!, these last notices are very im- 
perfect. Fascinating as such investigations are. 
they could not be allowed to interfere with the 
progress of the scries of Poets of which this col- 
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lection of Ballads forms a part, nor were the 

necessary books huineuiad'ly a! hand. At a more 
favorable time the whole subject may be resumed, 
unless some person belief qualified shall lake it 
up in the interim. 

While upon this point let me make the warm- 
est acknowledgments tor the help received from 
Grundtvig's Ancient Popular Ballads of Den- 
mark (Danmarl's Oamle Fo/keviser), a work 
which has no equal in its line, anil which may 
in every way serve as a model for collections of 
National Ballads. Such a work as Grnndtvig's 
can only be imitated by an Knglish editor, never 
equalled, for the material is not at hand. All 
Denmark seems to have combined to help on his 
labors ; schoolmasters and clergymen, in those 
retired nooks where, tradition longest lingers, have 
been very active in talcing down ballads from 
the mouths of the people, and a large number 
of old manuscripts have been placed at his dis- 
posal. — We have not even the Percy Manu- 
script at our command, and must be content to 
take the ballads as they are printed in the Ile- 
liques, with all the editor's changes. This manu- 
script is understood to be in the hands of a dealer 
who is keeping it from the public in order to en- 
hance its value. The greatest service that can 
now be done to En^li^h Balladditeraluro is to 
publish this precious document. Civilization has 
made too great strides in the island of Great 
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] for us to expi'cl' much nloci: from midi- 



Ccrtain short rommicw which formerly stood 
in the First Book, have been dropped from this 
second Edition, in order to give the collection a 
homogeneous character. One or tiro ballads have 
been added, and fonie of the prefaces considera- 
bly enlarged. F. J. C. 
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LIST OF THE PRINCIPAL COLLECTIONS 

Of ENGUSH AHD SCOTTISH BALLADS AHD SONGS. 

[This list does not include {excepting a few reprints) the 

collections of Songs, Madrigals, " iJnllers," &c, published in 
the sixteenth ami seven! cent!) cent nries, — the titles of most 
of which ate to be seen in Iiimbault's BibMheca Aladnyid- 
iana. On the other hunt, it docs include a few useful books 
connected with ballad-poetry which would not properly come 
into a list of collections. The relative importance of the 
works h) (his lis: ]. pni-'inllv ;i].:iiMn::l by uilhireneo of type. 
When two or more edi lions are mei-iKoncd, those used in this 
collection are distinguished by brackets. A few books 
which we have not succeeded in ibidlng — nil of slight or no 
import line'.' — ure marked with :i star.] 
11 A Cboise Collection of Comic- mid Serious Scots Poems, 

Both Ancient an;l Modem, liy several Hands. Kdiuburgh. 

Printed by James Watson." Three Parts, 1706, 1709, 1710. 

[ma, ii-ob, mi.] 

"Miscellany Poems, contain h-; a variety of new Translations 
of the Ancient Poets, together with several original poems. 
By the most eminent hands." Ed. by Dryden. 6 vols, 
1st ed. 1884-1708. Ed. of 1716* contains ballads not in the 

" Wit and Mirth : or Tills io 1'i.ii'no Melancholy ; being 
a Collection of the l.i«st Mo.rry Ballads and Songs, Old 
and New. Fitted to all JTnmrjin-s, having each their 
proper Tune for cither Voice or Instrument; most 
of the Songs being new set." By Thomas D'Ur-fey. 
6 vols. London. 1713-20. 

" A Collection of Old Ballads. Corrected 
from the best and most ancient Copies extant. 
With. Introductions Historical. Critical, or Hmnor- 
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XIV LIST OF COLLECTIONS OF 

ous." 3 vols. London. 1st and 2d vol. 1723, 3d vol. 

1725. 

" The Evergreen. Buiug a Collection of Scots Poems, 
Wrote by the Ingenious before 1600. Published 
by Allan Ramsay." 2 vols. Edinburgh, 1724. 
[Edinburgh. Printed lor Alex. Donaldson, 1761.] 

" The Tea-Table Miscellany: A Collection of Choice 
Songs, Scots and English." Edinburgh. 1724. 
4 vols. [Glasgow, E. & A. Foulis. 1758. 2 vols.] 

" Orpheus CuJedonius, o 
Musick by W. Thomsi 
Bvo.] 

" The Hive. A Collection of the most celebrated Songs." 
In Four Volumes. 4th ad. London. 1T32. 

'< The British Musical Miscellany, or The Delightful Grova, 
being a. collection of celebrated English and Scottish 
Songs." London. 1733-36. 

■' Reltques Of Ancient English Poetky: Con- 
sisting of Old Heroic Ballads, Songs, and other 
Pieces of our Earlier Poets; l^ether with some 
few of later date. By Thomas Percy, Lord 
Bishop of Dromore." 3 vols. 1st ed. London, 
1765. [4th ed. (improved) 1794. — London, L. A, 
Lewis, 1839.] 

"Ancient and Modern Scottish Songs, He7'oic 
Ballads, &e." By David Herd. 2 vols. Edin- 
burgh, 1769. 2d ed. 1776. [3d ed. Printed for 
Lawrie and Symington, 1731.] 
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"The Choice Spirit'!. Cli:ij.ila.t : or a Poesy from Parnassus, 
being a Select Collection of S-.m^s (torn -lie most approved 
authors: many of them %vr;tteii mid the whole compiled by 
George Ak'xiuice; Steve:!?, L>q. ! ' Whitehaven, 1771. 
" A Collection of English Songs In score for three or four 
Voices. Composed a '..out the ycitr 1500. Taken from 
MSS. of the same age. Revised and digested by John 
Sin fiord Smith." London, 1779. 
» Scottish Tragic Ballads." John Pinkertoa. Lon- 
don, 1781. 
"Two Ancient Scottish Poems; The Gaherlunsie-Man and 
Christ's Kirk on the Green. With Notes and Observations. 
By John Callander, Esq. of Craigforth." Edinburgh, 1762. 
"The Charmer: A Collection of Songs, chiefly such as are 
eminent for poetic :i) merit; among which are many orig- 
inate, and otheri- that were never befne printed in a song- 
book." 2 vols. 4th ctl. Edinburgh, 1782. 
" Select Scottish Ballads." 2 vols. John Pinkerton. 
London, 1783. Vol. I. Tragic Ballads, Vol. II. 
Comic Ballads. 
" A Select Collection of Kiig'L-ili Songs, with their 
Original Airs, an i hin ). f i-:.:n k:ul K-ssay on the Origin 
and Progress of National Song." By J. Ritson, 
1783. 2d ed. with Additional Songs and Occasional 
Notes, by Thomas Park. London, 1813. 3 vols. 
" Tlie Poetical Museum. Containing Songs and 
Poems on almost vvvry subject. Mostly from 
Periodical Publications." George Caw. Hawick, 
1784. 
"The Bishopric Gurbmd or Dnrhion Minstrel." Edited by 
Ritson. Stockton, 1784. Newcastle, 1793. [London, 
1809.] Sec " Northern Garlands," p. sis. 
* "The New British Songster. A Collection of Songs, Scots 
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"Ancient ScotMah Poems, never before in print, but now 
published fro hi die Mii. (jiillfi^iioiis 'if Sir Richard Mait- 
land," &c. John PinkertoiL. 1 vols. London, 1786. 

" The Works of James I., King of Scotland." To which are 

added " Two Aneieni S.M/.i.-h J'usms, commonly ascribed 
to King James V." (The Cuberluuzie-Man and the Jollie 
Beggar.) Morrison's Scotish Poets. Poets. Perth, 1786, 

"The Scots Musical Museum. In six volumes. 
Consisting of Six Hundred Scots Songs, with 
proper Basses; ibr tlie I'iaiio L'orte." &c. By James 
Johnson. Edinburgh, 1787-1803. [3d ed. "with 
copious Notes ami illustrations of the Lyric Poetry 
and Music of Scotland, liy l.hr late "Wilia.nl Sten- 
house," and " wilh ;iJ.iLil'i'.mii! Xo;c» and Illustra- 
tions," by David Laing. 4 vols. Edinburgh and 
London, 1853.] 

" The Yorkshire Garland." Edited by Eitson- York, 1788. 
See " Northirii Giirliintls," p. xix. 



11 Pieces of Ancient Popular Poi:!ry : From Authentic 
Manuscripts and Old Printed Copies. By Joseph 
Kitson, Esq." Loudon, 1791. [Second Edition, 
London, 1833.] 

" Ancient Songs and Ballads, from the Reign of King 
Henry the Second to the Revolution. Collected 
by Joseph Ritson, Esq," 2 vols. Printed 1787, 
dated 1790, published 1792. [London, 1829.] 

'Scottish Poems, rcprintc:! I'm::! soiu-kb editions, with three 
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pieces before unpublished." Collected by Joliu Piukerton. 
Li -vols. Loudon, 1793. 

* " The Melodies or Scotland, &c. The Poetry chiefly by 
Burns. The whole collected by George Thomson." Loud. 
& Edin. 6 vols. 1798-1841. See p. sx., lost title but one. 

" The Northumberland Garland." Edited by Ritson. New- 
castle, 1T98. [London, 1809.] See " Northern Garlands," 
p. lix. 

" Scotish Song. In two volumes." Joseph Eit- 
hos. London, 1794. 

" Robin Hood : A Collection of all the Ancient 
Poems, Songs and Ballads, new extant, relative to 
that celebrated English Outlaw. To which are 
prefixed Historical Anecdotes of his Life. By 
Joseph Ritson, Esq." 2 vols. 1795. [Second 
Edition, London, 1832.] 

: of Orig- 

* " Ail Introduction to I hi; lli-'.i.rv ■■■!' 1'i.ctfv in Scotland, &c, 
by Alexander CunijjbcK, to '.vliicli are subjoined Songs of 
the Lowlands of Scotland, carefully compared with the 



" Tales of Wonder ; Written and collected by M. G. 
Lewis, Esq., M. P." 2 vols. London, 1800. [New- 
York, ISO 1.] 

"Scottish Poems of tin; Sixii'miih Cunfiiry." Ed. by J. G. 
Dalzell. Edinburgh, 1801. 2 vols. (Contains "Ana Com- 
pendious Booke of Godly ami Sjiir!:naU Songs, collectit 
out of sundrie ParSct of ilic ricviiiinre, with sundrie of 
ntber Ballates, chnuged nut of 1'iouliaiiio Sangcs tor <i void- 
ing of Siniie and llur-oh-ic, '.villi Au^ii;en!;itiouu of suiidrio 
Gude and Godly Ballstes, ::ot contained in the first Edition, 
VOL. 1. b 
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"The Cnniphiyiit of Scotland. Written in 1513. 
Prelim iisury IMsscrtiaioi] and Glossary." By Join 
Edinburgh, 1801. 
" Chronicle of Scottish Postry; from the Tbirteentl 
to the Union of the Crowns." By J. SibbalJ. 
Edinburgh, 1803. 
" The North- Country Choi 
Dm-liiim, liifli. [London 
lauds," p. sis. 
" Misstbelst op the Scottish BOEDER i Con- 
sisting of Hisloriikl and Romantic Ballads, collected 
in tlie Southern Counties of Scotland ; with a few 
of modern date founded upon local tradition." 1st 
and 2d -vols. 1802, 3d 1803. [Poetical Works of 
Sib Waiter Scott, Tola. 1-4. CadoH, Edin- 
burgh, 3851.] 
"The Wife of Auchtermuchty. An ancient Scottish Poem, 

with n tmnsititioo into Latin Rhyme." Kdinbnrglt, ISO.'!. 
" A Collection of Songs, Moral, Sentimental, Instructive, and 
Amusing." By James Plnmtre. 4to. Cambridge, 1805, 
London, 1S24. 3 vols. 

^Popular Ballads and Songs, from Tradition, 
Manuscripts, and scarce Editions ; with translations 
of similar rjieue'-- from ilii; am-ieni Danish language. 
and a few original* by the Editor. By Robert 
JAMIESOS'." 2 vols. Edinburgh, 1806. 

"Ancient(!) Historic Ballads." Newcastle, 1807. 

" Seottish Historical and Romantic Ballad3, chiefly 
ancient." By John Finlay. 2 vols. Edinburhg, 
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" Old Ballads, ITisl oi-i'-nl and Narrative, with some of 
modern date: colle:<:tcn"l 1'nunliiin: Copies and MSS." 
By Thomas Evans. 2 Tola. 1777. 4 vols. 1784. 
[New edition, revised and enlarged by II. II. Evans. 
4 vols. London, 1810.] 

" Select Scottish Songs, Ancient and Modem, with Critical 
and Bioaranliioal Notices, by Unhurt linrna. Edited by 
E. H. Cromek." London. 1810. 2 vols. 

"Essay on Song-W^Cns 1 ; wit-; a Selection of such English 
Songs as are piost eminent for poetical merit. By John 
Aiken. A new edition, widi Additions and Corrections, 
rinJ a Supplcnenl by li. 11. Evans." London, 1810. 

"Northern Garlands." London, 1810. (Contains TheBishop- 
rie, Yorkshire, and JSttuI 1 1 : . 1 1 1 ::i>i 1 :n i:l Gurlands, and The 
North- Country Chorister, before mentioned.) 



11 Illustrations of Northern Anti. pinos, from the earlier 
Teutonic and Scaiulina uiui Romances, &c., with 
translations of Metrical Tales :'rom the Old German, 

Danish, Swedish, and ((.'ehii'.dic I.au™"a^es." 4to. 
By Weber, Scott, and Jai'iie?oD. Edinburgh, 1 SI4. 



" A Collection of Ancient. an'ljr^d^L-n Scottish Ballads, Tales, 
and Songs: with explanatory Notes and Observations." 
By John Gilchrist. 2 vols. Edinburgh, ISlo. 

"Heliconia. Comprising a Selection of the Poetry of the 

Elizabethan age, written or published between 1575 and" 
1604." Edited by T. Park. S vols. London, ISIS. 
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* " Albyii's Anthology." By Alexander Campbell. Edin- 
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■' The Pocket Encyclopedia of Song." 2 vols. Glasgow, 
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" The Scottish Minstrel, a Selection from the Vocal Melodies 
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Forte by R. A. Smith." 6 vols. 1820-21. 

* " The British Miustref, a Selection of Ballads, Ancient and 
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Struthers." Glasgow, 1821. 

"Scarce Ancient Ballads, many never before published." 

Aberdeen. Alex. Laing, 1822. 
" The Select Melodies of Scotland, interspersed with those 

of Ireland and Wale-," &i\ By George Thomson. Lou- 

dou. B vols. 1822-25. 
" Seleet Remains of the Ancient Popular Poetry of 

Scotland." By David Lain;.'. Kdie'inryli, 1822. 
11 The Dualities of English Poetry." London, 1823. 
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"Some ancient Christmas Carols, ivith the tnnes to which 
they were formerly sum; in i.lie West of England; together 
with two ancient Balhids, ii DLnlop-ue, &c. Collected by 
Davios Gilbert." The Second Edition. London, 182S. 

"A Collection of Curioii-. Oid H;iLl;uU and Miscellaneous 
Poetry." David Webster. Edinburgh, 1824. 

" A Ballad Rook." By Charles Kirkpatriek Sharpe, 
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" A North Court trie Garland." By James Maidment, 
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* " The Scottish Caledonian Encyclopedia; or, the Original, 
Antiquated, and Natural Curiosities of the South of Scot- 
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" The Songs of Scotland, Ancient and Modern ; with 
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THE BOY AND THE MANTLE. 



No incident is more common in romantic fiction, 
than the employment of some magical contrivance as a 
test of conjugal fidelity, or ol' constancy in love. In 
some romances oi' I lie It' mini 'l.ab'e, miii I ales il.au id c.d 
upon them, this experiment is performed by mean- 
eillii.tr of hi i enchanted horn, oL' such properties that 
no dishonoured husband or unfaithful wife can drink 
from ii. without spilling, or of a mantle vdncli will lit 
none but- chaste women. The earliest known instances 
of the use of these ordeal* are afforded by the Ijii 
du Cum. by Robert Rikex, a Trench minstrel of the 
twelilh or t.hirt.eentJi century, and the Falii/mi tin 
.\hu.J-i. Mtiiilfiii!f:, which, in ■ jii 1 opiniuu oi'a competent 
critic, datosfrom tlie second hilf of the thirteenth cen- 
tury, and is only the older lay worked up into a new 
shape. (Wolf, Ueber din Lais, 327, ap, 342, sq.) We 
are not to suppose, however, that, either of these pieees 
proscul.s us with the primitive iorm of this humorous 
invention. Robert T> ike/ lolls us that lie learned bis 
story from an abbot, and that "noble ccclosiast" stood 
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4 TIIE BOY AND THE MANTLE. 

but one further back in a line of tradition which 

euriosi I. v will never Pillow to its source. We shall 
ironic ut ourselves with noticing the most reaia :-k.-.n'n 
cases of the use of these and similar talismans in imagi- 
native literature. 

In the Raman de J'ri.'laii, it com position of unknown 
antiquity, the frailty of nearl y nil the Indies at tin' court 
ii!' kiti'j: M:\.vr is exposed by tlieir i:-ijyl:i'' a Jra.i;.:'il 
from tin - ; mm 1 vet bus horn, (sec. the English Mrrrte Ar- 
thur, Sonthey's ed. i. 297.) In the Raman de Perce- 
val, the knights, as well as the ladies, undergo this pro- 
bation. From sonic one of the chivalrous romances 
Ai-ios'D adopted the wonderful vessel into his Orlando, 
(xlii. 102, sq., xliii. 31, so,-.) anil upon his narrative 
La Fontaine founded the tale ami the comedy of La 
Coupe EnckanUe. In German, we have two versions 
of the same story, — one, an episode in the Krone of 
Heinrieh vom Turlein, tliou^litto have been borrowed 
from the Perceval of Chretien de Troves, (Die Sage 
vom ZaubcroecJmr, in Wolf, UAi-.r die Lais, 378,) and 
another, which we have not seen, in Bruns, B':dn'h;,' 
zur krith-rlwn Bijirli'hn:,n nli«r Hunthcliriflen, ii. 130 : 
while in English, it is represented by the highly amus- 
ins 1 - iiownl, " iv hi i'!i ivc arc itho-.il to print, and which 
we have called The Horn of King Arthur. The forms 
of the tale of the Mantle are not so numerous. The 
fjlliaii, nheiiily mentioned was re-dat'ed to prose in 
the six toon tit century, and published at: Lyons, (in 
1577,) as Le Manteau mid iai.il/, (Legrand's Fabliaux, 
3d ed.,i. 126,) and under this title, or that of Le Court 
Hautei, is very well known. An old fa^nii'nt (Ijir 
Mantel) is given in Thuipt and Hoffmann's AUdeatscke 
Blatter, ii. 217, and the story is also in Bruns Beilrage. 
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Lasily, we ibid the legends of :lie litn-i- ami ;he n. anue 
United, as in the (Herman ballad Die Aasgleichuntj, 

(Acs Knaben W'tr.f/erhom, i. 3S3,) and in (.lift English 
bni'.ad of 7V;n Hr.// («?(/ 7 Vie Mantle, where a magical 

knife is added to the other curiosities. All three of 
these, by the way, are claimed by the Welsh as a part 

of the insignia of Ancient liir.ain, and the special 
property of Tegau Eurvron, the wife of Caradog with 
til e strong firm. (.lottos, Bardic Museum, p. 4!J.) 

In other departments of romance, many other ob- 
jects are endowed wiih lac suaf or an analogous vir- 
tue. In Indian and l'er-iau story, the test of inno- 
cence is a red lotus-flower; in Amadix, a garland, 
which fades on the brow of the unfaithful ; in Perce- 
forest, a rose. The Lay of the. lime in Perceforest, 
is the original (ncco-ding lo Schmidt) of the much- 
praised tale of Sencci!, Ounillc, o<i la Maniere de filer 
le par/ait Amour, (lGfla,) — in which a magician pre- 
sents a ji>;;!ou J hu-baud vvi'.h a portrait in wax. (hat 
will indicate by change of color the infidelity of his 
wili'., — mid suggested the same device in the twenty- 
first novel of Bamlcllo, (Part First,) on the translation 
of which in Painter's Pnluee of I'O.-usure, (vol. ii. No. 
28,) Massinger founded his play of The Picture. 
Again, in the tale of Zei/n Aiutmt.ui and the King of 
the O-nii, in the Arabian Xiyktt, the means of proof' 
is a mirror, that reflects only the image of a spotless 
maiden ; in that of the carpenter and the king's daugh- 
ter, in the Gesta Itomanorum, (c. 69,) a shirt, which 
remains clean ami whole as long as both parties are 
true; in Palme rin of Enijlanil, ;i cup of tears, which 
become; dark in the hands of an inconstant lover; in 
the Fairy Queen, the famous girdle of Florimel ; in 
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6 THE BOY AND THE MAKTI.E. 

Horn, and Rimuild (Kit-on, l\If>i-k<d J!omances,m. 301,) 
as well asin one or two ballads in ibis collection, the 
stone of <i ring; in a German ballad, Die Krone der 
Kbnigin von Afion, (Erbtoh, V'./llsHi-.der der Deutsclien, 
i. 132,) a golden crown, that will fit the head of no in- 
continent husband. Without pretending to exhaust 
this fiilik'rt, we may ;nhl three instances of a d life rout. 
kind : the Valley in the romance of Lancelot, which 
being entered by a faithless lover would hold him im- 
prisoned forever; the Cave in Amadis of Gaul, from 
which the disloyal were driven by torrents of flame ; 
ami the Well in Horn mid iti.innHd. [j.hh.l.) which was 
to show the shadow of Horn, it' he proved false. 

In conclusion, we will barely allude to tlic singular 
anecdote related by Herodotus, (ii. 111, J of l'bero, the 
son of Sesostris, in which the experience of King Marc 
and King Arthur is so curiously anticipated. In the 
early ages, as Duiilop has remarked, some experiment 
for ascertaining the fidelity of women, in defect of evi- 
dence, seems really to have been resorted to. " By 
the Levitical law," (Numbers v. 11-31,) continues that 
accurate writer, " there was prescribed a mode of trial. 
which consisted in the suspected person drinking wa- 
ter in the tabernacle. The mythological fable of the 
trial by the Stygian fountain, which disgraced the 
guilty by the waters rising so as to cover the laurel 
wreath of the unehiisle female who (hired the exami- 
nation, probably hail it, origin in some of the early in- 
stitutions of Greece or Egypt. Hence the notion was 
adopted in the Greek romances, the heroines of which 
were invariably subjer-vc' :.o a magical test of this na- 
ture, which is one of the few piirliculars in which any 
similarity of incident can he traced between the Greek 
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novels and the romances of chivalry." See Dunlop, 
17hi.i>i-ij of Fiction, London, 1814, i. 239, gq. ; Ltt- 
cibasd, Fabliaux, 3d ed., i. 149, sq., 161 ; Schmidt, 

.l'-i}u-bii.i:it':r (hr Litx-roiv-r, xxix. 121 ; VVolk, Utibcr 
die Lais, 174—1 77 ; and, above all, Grabsse's 
Harjenkreise ika Miltrdn.lte.rs,, 185, sq. 

The Boy and the Mantle was " printed -verbatim" 
from the Percy- 31$., in Ihc Jicliq'tes of Ancient Eng- 
lish Poetry, iii. 38. 
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In the third day of May, 
To Carleile did come 
A kind curteoua child, 
That cold miich of wisdome. 

A kirtle and a mantle 
This child had uppon. 
With brouches and ringes 

Full riuhelye Ledone. 

He had a sute of silke 
About his middle drawnc ; 
Without he cold of curtesy e, ■ 
He thought itt much shame. 

" God speed thee, King Arthur, 
Sitting at thy meate : 
And the goodly Queene Guenever 
I cannott her forgett. 

" I tell you, lords, in this hall, 
I hett you all to heede, 
Except you be the more surer, 
Is you for to dread." 

He plucked out of his poterner, 
And longer wold not dwell ; 

SIS. Ver. 7, branches. V. IS, heate. V. 21, poterve 
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He pulled forth a pretty mantle, 
Betweene two nut-shells. 

11 Have thou here, King Arthur, 
Have thou heere of mee ; 
Give itt to thy comely ijueeuo, 
Shapen as itt is ah-eadye. 

Itt shall never become that wiffe, 
That hath once done amisse : " — 
Then every knight in the kings ci 
Began to care for Ms. 



Forth came dame Gm 
To lie mantle shee her hied ; 
The ladye shee was new tangle. 
But yett shee was affrayd. 

When shee had taken the mantle, 
She stoode as shoe had beene madd : 
It was from the top to the toe, 
As sheeres had itt abroad, 

One while was it. gule, 
Another while was itt greeim: 
Another while was it wadded ; 
111 ill did her Ixiseeme. 



MS. V. 32, his wiire. V. 34, buW. V. 41, gnule. 
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Another while was it blacke, » 

And bore the worst hue : 
" By my troth," quoth King Arthur, 
" I think thou be not true." 

She threw down the mantle, 

That bright was of blee ; » 

Fast, willi. a rudd redd, 

To her chamber can shee flee. 

She curst the weaver and the walker 
That clothe tliat had wrought, 
And bade a vengeance on his crowne 
That hither hath itt brought. * 

" I had rather be in a wood, 

Under ii greene true, 

Then in King Arthurs court 

Shamed for to bee." » 

Kay called forth his Iadye, 

And bade her come neerej 

Saies, " Madam, and thou be guiltye, 

I pray thee hold thee there." 

Forth came his ladye, « 

Sbortlye and anon; 
Boldlye to the mantle 
Then is shee gone. 

When she had tanc the mantle, 

And cast it her about, '■ 
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Then wa.s slice hire 
' Before ;ill the rout.' 

Then every knight, 
That was in the kings court, 
Talked, laughed, and show ted 
Full oft att that sport. 

Shee threw downe the mantle, 
That bright was of Mee ; 
Fast, with a red rudd, 
To her chamber can shee flee. 

Forth came aa old knight. 

Pattering ore a creede, 

And he preferred to this litle hoy 

Twenty markes to his meede, 

And all the time of the Chrinmiasso, 

Willi.?; :; We to ffeede; 

For why, this mantle might 

Doc bis wiffe some need. 

"When she had l;i.ne the mantle, 

Of cloth that was madej 

Shee had no more left on her, 

But a tassell and a threed : 

Then every knight ia the kings court 

Bade evill might shee speed. 

MS. Vor. T5, laugsd. 
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Slice tlirciv dowue tl.ii; mantle, 

That bright was of blee j 
And fust, with a redd rudd, 

To Lei' chamber can .-bee flee. 

Oraddocke called forth his ladyc, 
And bade her come in ; 
Saith, " Winhe this mantJe, ladye, 
With a little dinne. 

Wiime this mantle, ladye, 
And it shal be lliinc, 
If thou never did amisse 
Since thou wast mine." 

l-'orth came Craddoekes ladye, 

Shortly e and anon ; 

But boldlye to the mantle 

Then is slice gone. 

When .-he had nine the mantle, 

And cast it her about, 

Upp at her great tee 

it began to crinkle and erowt : 

Shee said, " Bowe downe, mantle, 

And fhanie me not. I'nr nought. 

Once I did amissc, 

I tell you certainly e, 

When I kisl Oaddockes month 

Under a green e tree ; 
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THE BOY AND THE MANTLE. 

When T kist Craddoekes moutl 
Before lie marry ed race." 

When shee had her shreeven, 
And her sines shee had tolde. 
The mantle stoode about her 
Right as sliee wold, 



e of coulour, 

Glittering like gold: 

Then every knight in Arthurs c 

Did her behold. 



Then spake dame Guenever 
To Arthur our king ; 

'■'She Imili (imc yonder nuuiili: 
Not with right, but wiih w rouge. 

See you not yonder woman, 

That maketh her self soe ' eleane ' ? 

T have seem: time- out of her bedd 
Of men flveteene ; 

Priests, clarkes, and wedded men 
From her, bydecne : 
Yett shee taketh the mantle, 
And maketh her self deane." 

MS. Yiir. 134, wj-ight. V. ]■!(!, ulKfire. 
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Tlicu spake the little buy, 
Thai kept the mantle in hold; 
Saves, " King, chasten thy wiffe, 1.5 

Of her words shee is to bold : 

Shee is a bitcli and a witch, 

And a whore bold ; 

King, in thine owiw hall 

Thou art a cuckold." i« 

The little:- boy stood e 
Looking out a (lore ; 
'And there ua lie was looking': 
He was ware of a wyld bore.' 

Hi: w;n ware of a wyld bore, "■' 

Wold have wei'i'yed a man : 

He pulld forth a wood knift'e, 

Fast thither that he ran ; 

He brought in the bores head, 

And quitted him like a man. iw 

lie brought in the horns head, 

And was wonderous bold : 

He said there was never a cuckolds koiSe 

Carve ill that- cold. 

Some rubbed their knives isj 

Uiipon u whetstone : 
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THE BOY AND THE MANTLE. It 

Some threw them under the table, 
And said they had none. 

King Arthur and the child 

iSiuuiL kj'ikiii'i them upon; n 

All their knives edges 
Tiivned baeke agsiiiie. 

Craddocke had a little knive 

Of iron and of Steele ; 

He jjnilei.i '.lie bores head h 

Wonderous weele, 

That every knight in the kings court 

Uaii a uioi'sselL 

The little boy had a home, 

Of red gold that ronge : « 

He said there was " noe cuckolde 

Shall drinke of my borne, 

]iut he shuld it shcede, 

Either behind or befome." 

Some shedd on their shoulder, u 

And some on their knee; 

lie that eeld not hitt his mouthe, 

Put it in his eye : 

And he that was a cuckold 

Every man mighl him. see. » 
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Craddocke wan the borne, 

An3 the bores head : 

His ladie wan the mantle 

Unto her raeede. 

Everye such a lovely ladye 

God send her well to speede. 
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THE HORN OF KING ARTHUR. 

MS. Ashrpole, 61, fid. 69 to G2. 



This amusing piece was first published entire in 
Hartshorn e's Ancient Me.irkal. Tula, p. 209, but with 
great inaccuracies. It is there called The CohuioMe 
Daunee. A few extracts had previously been given 
from the MS., in the Nolo* to Orj'eo and Hewotlis, 
in Laing's Early Poinitar Poetry of Scotland. Mr. 
Wright contributed a corrected edition to Karajan's 
l'ik'i!'i:.-j*i:ub': fi'cr b'r':-ihxte alU'rer Lveraiui: That 
work not ix-ltip; at the moment obtainable, the Eilitor 
was saved from the nece^iij- of reprinting or amend- 
ing a faulty text, by the kindness of J. O. Halliwell, 
Esq., who sent him a collation of Hartshorne's copy 
with the Oxford manuscript. 

All that wyll of solas lere, 
Hiii'kyns now, si ml ;o sc list II here, 

And ;e kiliic vm.ler^lotxl ; 
Off a bowrd I wyll jou scheiv, 
That ys full gode and trew, « 

Tlisit fell some tyrae in Ynglond, 
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THE HORN OP Kl 

Kynge Arthour wasoffgrete honour, 
Off castellis and of many a toure, 

And full wyde iknow ; 
A gode eusample .1 wyli ^ou sey. 
What chanse befell hym one a dey ; 

I [orki u to my saw ! 

Cokwoldes he Iouyd, as I jou plyjt; 

He liotioui'vil them, both duy and ny^lit, 

In all maner of thyng ; 
And as I rede in story, 
He was kokwold sykerly ; 

Ffor sothe it is no lesyng. 

Herkyne, seres, what I sey ; 
Jfei' may ;e Imve solas and ]>Iey, 

Iff ;e wyll take gode hede ; 
Kyiij* Aiihour had a bugyll honi. 
That ever mour stod hym be Torn, 

Were so that ever he jede. 

Ffor when he was at the bord scte, 
Anon the home scbuld be ('r.(k\ 

Thcr off th;i( he myirhl dmik ; 
Ffor rayclie crafle lie couth thereby, 
And ofte tymes the treuth he sey ; 

Non other couth he thynke. 

Iff any cokwold drynke of it, 
Spyll he scmild, withoutcii lette ; 
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THE HOEN OF KING ARTHUB. 

Therfor tlici wer not glade ; 
Gret dispytc thei had therby, 
Because it dyde them vilony, 

Anil made them oft (vines sade. 

When the kyng wold hafe solas, 
The bugyll was fett into the plas. 

To make solas and game ; 
And then diaiigyd (lie cokwddes chere ; 
The kyng them callyd ferre and ncre, 

Lovdynges, by thor name. 

Than men myght so game inowje, 
When every cokwold on other leuje. 

And jit thei scliamyd sore : 
Where euer the cokwoldes wer sought, 

Befin- the kyng tliei were brought, 

Both liisst; and more. 

Kvng Ai.'ihmir tlifiu, vei'ament, 
Oi'deynd, throw hys awne absent, 

Ssoth as I jow sey, 
The tabull dormounte ivithouten lette ; 
Ther at the cokwoldes wer sctte, 

To have solas and pley. 

Ffor at the bord sehuld be non other 
Dot euery cokwold and hys brother ; 
To tell treutii I mhst nodes ; 
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THE 1J0BN OF Kl 

And when the cokwoldes wer sette, 
Gadauiies of wvlus seuld be fotte, 
And sett vpon thor hedes. 

Off the best mete, withoute lesyng, 
That stode on boid befor the kyng, 

Both ferr and nere, 
To the cokwoldos he scute anon. 
And bad them be glad cuerychon, 

Ffoi' liis sake make gode cliere. 

And seyd, " Lordyngs, for jour lyues, 
Be neuer the wrother with jour wyues, 

Ffor no manner of node : 
Off women com duke and kyng ; 
I 50W tell without lesyng, 

Of them com owre manhed. 

So it befell sertenly. 

The duke off Glosseter com in hyjc, 

To the courte with fnli grct rayjbi ; 
He was reseytied at the kyngs paly?, 
With mych honour and grete solas, 

With lords that, wen: well dygjlif. 

With the kyng ther dyde he dwell, 
Bot how long I can not tell, 
Therof knaw I non name ; 

0(1* kyng Ai'thour a tvondei- case, 
Frondes, herkyns how it was, 
Ffor now begynci game. 
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THE HORN OF KING ARTHUR. 

Vppon 11 (ley, wifhouien lcke, 
The duke willi the kyng was sette, 

At mete with rnykill pride ; 
IT<^ lukvd tiljowtt! iv under taste, 
Hys syght on cuery syde he caste 

To them that sate besyde. 

The kyng aspyed the erle unon, 

And fast he lowjhe the erle vpon, 

And bad he sclmld be glad ; 
And yet, for till hys grete honour, 
Cokwold was Kyng Arthour, 
Ne galle non he had. . 

So at the last, the duke he brayd, 
And to the kyng thes wordes sayd ; 

He myght no lenger forbere ; 
" Syr, what hath thes men don, 
That syche garlondes thei were vpon ? 

That skyll wold I lere." 

The kyng seyd the erle to, 
" Syr, non lun-ie they hnue do, 

Ffor' this was thru;h a clians. 
Sertes thei be fre men all, 
Ffor non of them hath no gall ; 

Therfor this is ther penans. 

" Ther wyves hath ben mcrc.handabull, 
And of ther ware eompen.-ibull ; 
98, MS. spake. 
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Methinke it is non herme j 
A man of Iufe that wold them eraue, 
Hastely he schuld it liaue, 

l'Yor Uie'i couth not liym wern. 

" All theyr wyvea, sykerlyke, 
Hath vsyd the backefysyke, 

Wliyll thes men were oute ; 
And ofte they haue draw that draught, 
To vse well the lechers craft, 

"With riibyng of iJilt toutc. 

" Sy," ho eeyd, " now haue I redd j 

Kl.e wo now, and make v* glad, 

And eiH'i'y man tic care;" 
The duke seyd to hym anon, 

<: Than lie llici cokwoMes, everyctuin ; " 
The kyng scytl, ,; bold the there." 

The kyng than, after the erlys word, 
Send to the cokwolds hord, 

To make them mery among, 
All manner of mynstralsy, 
To glad the cokwolds by and by 

With herpe, fydell, and song : 

And bad them take no gn-ffe, 

Bot all with lone and with leffe, 

Euery man . . with other; 
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I'Yor after inele, without dlstari?, 
The cockwoids schuld together danse, 
Euery man with hys brother. 

Than began a nobull game : 

The cock wolds together eame n 

Befor the crle and the kyng ; 
In skerlet kyr tells over one, 
The eokwoldes studyn enerychon, 

Eedy vnto the dansyng. 

Than seyd the kyng in bye, u 

" Go fyll my hugyll hastely, 

And bryng it to my bond, 
I wyll asey with a gyne 
All the eokwold.i (hut her is in ; 

To know them wyll I fond." 11 

Than seyd the eric, '* for charyte, 
In what fkyll, tell me, 

A cokwold may I know?" 
To the erle the kyng ansuerd, 

" Syr, be myn here berd, u 

Thou setiali ^u within a throw." 

The hugyll in; brought llie kyng to hond. 
Then seyd the kyng, " I vnderstond, 

Thys home that ;e here se, 
Titer is no cock wold, fer tie nere, is 

Here of to drynke hath no power, 

As wyde as Crystiante, 
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" Bot lie sdmll spyll on euery syde ; 
Ffor any <;ns that may betyde, 

Set inl I nori ihci'ol'avanse." im 

And jit, for all hys grete honour, ' 
Hy mseli'o, noE jI<> kyng Arthour, 

Kath ibi-lcyml myelin a chans. 

"Syr crlc," he- scyil, "take and begyn." 
He seyd, " nay, be seynt, .Austyii, 1:0 

That wer to me vylony ; 
Not for all a reme to wyn, 
Befor yon I schuld begyn, 

Ffor honour off my curtassy." 

Kyng Arthour thcr he toke the horn, ua 

And dyde as he was wont beforn, 

Bot tiler was ;it gon a gyle ; 
He wend to haue dronke of the best^ 
Bol sone he spyllyd on hys bresf, 

Within a lytell whyle. m 

The cokwoldes lokyd iche on other, 

And thought the kyng was their own brother, 

And glad llici wer of that: 
'■' Tie bath v.= soornyd many a tyme, 
And now ho is a cokwold fyne, isa 

To were a cokwoldes hate." 

The quene was therof schamyd sore ; 

Si'lii' t'litmgyd liyr colour k'ssc and more, 
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THE HORN OF KINO ARTHUR. 

And wold liaue lieu a wey. 
Therwith the kyng gan hyr behold, 
And seyd he schuld neuer be so bold, 

The soth agene to sey. 

" Cokwoldes no mour I wyll repreue, 
Fibr I ame tine, and aske no leue, 

Fi'oi- all my renii^ ami londys. 
Lonlyngs all now may jc know 
That I may dance in the eokwold row, 

And take jou by the handes." 

Than seyd thei all at a word, 

That cokwoldes sdmld begynne the bord, 

And sytt hyest in the hallo. 
" Go we, lordyngs, all [and] same, 
And dance to make vs gle and game, 

Ffbr cokwolds haue no galle." 

And after that sone anon, 

The kyng cauayd the cok wolds ychon 

To weseh withouten les ; 
Ffor ought that euer may betyde, 
He sett them by hys awnc syde, 

Vj> at the- hy;e du.-c. 

The kyng hymselffa gurlond fette ; 
TJppon hys hede he it sette, 

Ffor it myghl bo nun other, 
And seyd, " Lordyngs, sykcrJy, 
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We be all off a freyry ; 
I ame jour awne brother. 

" Be JIichu CtTit thai, is iibuffV. 
That man aught inn gode lofR; 

That ley by my quene : 
I wer worthy hym to honour, 
Both in castell and in town;, 

With rede, skerlel and grene, 

" Ffor him he helpyd, when I was forth. 
To clier my wyfe and make her myrth ; 

Ffor women louys wele pley ; 
And tlierfor, serya, haue je no dowte 

Bol liKiuy'scliiill dance in I.lie ci.ik'iv<>ldi;s nr 
Both by nyght and dey. 

" And therefor, Iordyngs, take no care ; 
Make we mery ; for nothing spare ; 

Ail brether in one rowte." 
Than the cokwoldes wer full blythc, 
And lhankyd God a hundred sylb. 

Ffor Both withouieii dowte. 

Euery cokwold seyd to other, 
" Kyng Arthonr is our awne brother, 
Tlierfor we may be blyth : " 

The ei'le off Glowsytur verament, 
Toke bys lene, and home he wente, 
And t hanky d the kyng fele sythe. 
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Kyng Ai-thoiir lived ;il Kai'iyon, 
Willi liys coliwuli'l- eiiervi'lioii, 
And made both gam and gle : 



A knyght ther was without en lea, 
That serayd at the kynga des, 

Syr Corneus hyght lie ; 
lie made [Iiia ge^t in fiys gam, 
And named it after hys awne name 

In heipyiig or oilier gle. 

And after, nobull kyng An hour 
Lyued and dyed with honour, 

As many hath don senne, 
Both cokwoldes and other mo : 
God gyff vs grace that we may go 

To heuyn ! Amen, Amen. 

Ml, left nt Skarlyon. 2*3, Throe lines omitti 
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imia-gmrnt of the marriage or sir 

GAWAINB. 

From Percy's Rttiqnes, iii. 403, 

This is one of the few ballads contained in the 
Percy MS., which we have the pleasure of possess- 
ing as it is there written. Having first submitted 
an improved, copy, " with large conjectural supple- 
ments and correction-," Percy added this old frag- 
ment at the end of the volume : " literally and exact- 
ly printed, with all its delects, inaccuracies, and er- 
rata,," in order, as he triumphantly remarks, " that 
such austere antiqnei'ies as <:o:i;|>b.in that the ancient 
copies have not been always rigidly adhered to, may 
see how unlit lor publication icany of the pieces 
would have been, if all the blunders, corruptions, and 
nonsense of illiterate reciters and transcribers had 
been superstition sly retained, without some attempt to 
correct, and amend (bene" 

" This ballad," the Editor of the Ediquns goes on 
to say, " has most mi fortunately suffered by having 
half of every leaf in this part of the MS. torn away ; 
and, as about nine ?iatizn= generally occur in the 
half-page now remaining, it is concluded that the 
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MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWATNE. 29 

other half contained nearly iins sjinic number of stan- 
zas." The story may It.: seen, mi mutilated and in an 
older form, in Maddeu's ,SV Ontnnjne, p. 238, The 
Weddynqe of Syr Gaven and Dame Rar/nell. 

The transformation on which the story turns is 
found also in Chanter's Wife t>f Balk's Tale, in Gow- 
er's tale of Florent unit the King of Sicily's Daugh- 
ter ; (Confessio Amantis, Book 1^ in the ballad of 
King Henry (page 14 7 of this volume); and in an 
Icelandic saga of the Danish king T-Ielgius, quoted by 
Scott in his illustrations to King Henry, Minstrelsy, iii. 
274. 

Voltaire has employed the same idea in his Ce qui 
plaU auz Dames, but whence he borrowed it we are 
unable to say. 

Worked over by some ballad-monger of the six- 
teenth century, and of conrso reduced to dish-water, 
this tale has found its way into The Crown Garland of 
Golden Roses, Part I. p. 68 (Percy Society, vol. vi.), 
Of n Khinhi and a h'nirp. Yiryin. 



Kings Arthur lines in merry Carleile, 
And seemely is to see ; 

And there he hath with him Queene Genever, 
That bride so bright of blee. 

And there he hath with him Queene Genevor, 
That bride soe bright in bower ; 
And all his barons about him stoode, 
That were both stifle and stowre. 
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The King kept a royall Christmasse, 

Of mink it great honor ; . 10 

i Almut ilia*, girtnzns '<i:annivj. ' 

" And bring mc word what thing it is 

That women most desire ; 

This shalbe thy ran some, Arthur," he sayes, 
" For He haue no other hier." « 

King Arthur then held vp hia liand, 

Ac cor dint; them; as was the law ; 
He tooke his leaue of the haron there, 
And homword can he draw. 

And when he came to merry Carlile, » 

To his chamber he is gone ; 
And ther came to him his cozen, Sir Gawaine, 
As he did make his monc. 

And there came to him his cozen, Sir Gawaine, 
That was a curteous knight ; m 

""Why sigh yon soe sore, vncklc Arthur," he said, 

"Or who hath done thee vnright?" 

"Opeace! o peace ! thou gentle Gawaine, 
That fairs may thee beffall ; 
For if thou knew my sighing soe deepe, » 

Thou wold not meruaile ait all. 
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" Ffor when T came (o Tcariu'-wa.diing. 
A bold baiTon there I fand ; 
With a great club vpon his baeke, 
Standing stiff's & strong. a 

" And he asked me wether I wold fight 
Or from him I sliold be gone ; 

Or else I must him a ransome pay, 
And see depart fiim from. 

" To fight with him I saw noe cause, i 

Me thought it was not meet ; 
For he was stiffs and strong with all ; 
ITis strokes were nothing swecte. 

"Therefor this is my rmi-ume, Giiwainc, 
I ought to him. to pay ; < 

I must come againe, as I am sworne, 

Vjxm the Xi'u-ycers day. 

"And I must bring him word what thing it is 
[About nine s'.an~<i$ wanting.'] 

Thon King A.rtlnir drest him for to rydc, 
In one soe riche array, » 

Towards the foresaid Twirne-wadling, 
That he might keepe his day. 

And as he rode over a more, 

Hee see a lady, whore shoe sale, 
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d2 THE MAIiHIAaK 01' Slit- GA1VAJNE. 

Betwixt an oke and a greene hollea; 
She was clad in red Scarlett 

Then there as sholcl have stood her month, 
Then there was sett her eve ; 
The other was in her fbrhead fast, 

The way that she might see. 

Tier iiosc was en>oked, & timid outward. 
Her mouth stood fbnle a-wry ; 
A worse formed lady then slice was, 
Neuer man saw with his eye. 

To halch vpon him, King Arthur, 
This lady was full fame ; 

'I'm King Arthur had forgot I bis lewon, 
What he shold say againe. 

" What knight art thou," the lady sayd, 
" That wilt not speake to me ? 
Of me [lie] thou nothing dtsuiavd, 
Tho I he vgly to sec. 



" For I Imue halched you 

And you will not me againe ; 

Yett I may happen, Sir knight," shoe & 

" To ease thee of thy paine." 

" Giue thou case me, lady," he said, 
" Or hclpe me any thing, 
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Thou shall haue gentle Gawainc, my cozen, 
And marry liim with a ring." so 

" Wliy if I helpc thee not, thou noble King Ar- 

Of thy owne hearts desiringe, 

Of gentle G.'vwaim; 

[About nine xfanzas wanfuitj.'] 

And when lie caine to the Teame-wadling, 
The baron there cold lie flnde ; a 

With a great weapon on his backe, 
Standings stifle and stronge. 

And then he tooke King Arthurs letters in his 

hands, 
Aini iiiviiy lie cold them lling ; 
And then he puld out a good browne sword, so 
And cryd himselfe a king. 

And he eayd, " I haue thee, & thy land, Ar- 
thur, 
To doe as it pleaseth me ; 
For this is not thy r;uisoine .sure, 
Tiici'l'orc yvx'ld thee to me." « 

And tlien bespoke him noble Arthur, 
And bade him hold his hand ; 

jrs. S", ^i'iii;]i.!. 9T, tiiuids. 
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" And give in'.: leave lo rpoafcii my mind, 
In defence of all my land." 

I see a lady, where shee sate, 
Betweene an oke & a. green liollcn ; 
Slice was clad in red scarleite. 

'■ And she says a, woman will hauc her will, 
And tlm is all licr chcef de-ice ; 
Doe me righi, as thou art a baron of sckill, 
Tliis is thy ransome, & all thy hycr." 



He sayes, " an early vengeance light on her ! 
She walkes on yonder more ; 
It was my sister, that (old (lice this, i 

She is a misshapen hore. 

" But. heer He make mine avow to God, 
To do her an cnill tume ; 
For an euer 1 may thate foivl.e ilieel'e get : 
In a fyer I will her burne." i 



\_A)iovt nine $t.aiiz<t$ K-ano'i///.] 



Tin: si'i.;0.\-i> imi:t. 



Sir Lancelolt, & Sir Steven, bold, 

They rode with them that day : 
MS. 100, The. 
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And the formost of tlie company, 
There rode the steward Kay. 

Soe did Sir Banier, & Sir Bore, » 

Sir Garrett with them, soe gay ; 

Soe did Sir Triple mm, tin:! gentle knight, 
To the forrest, fresh & gay, 

And when he came (o i lie greene forrest, 
Vhderneath a greene holly tree, i* 

Their sate that lady in red scarlet. 
That vnseemly was to see. 

Sir Kay beheld this lady? face. 

And looked vppon her suire, — 
" Whosoeuer kisses this lady," he sayes, "i 

" Of his kisse he stands in feare ! " 

Sir Kay beheld the lady againe, 
And looked vpon her snout ; 
" Whosoeuer kisses this lady," he saies, 

■' Ot" his ki.s»c he si.ii ids in doubt ! " ia 

"Peace, cozen Kay," then said Sir Gawaine, 
" Amend thee of thy life ; 

For there is a knight amongst us all, 
That must injury her fo his wife." 

" What ! wedd her to wiffe," then said Sir Kay, 

" Iti the dinells name anon, »« 
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Gett me a wiffe whereere I may, 
For I had rather be slaine ! " 

Then some tooke vp their hawkes in hast, 
And some tooke vp their hounds ; m 

And some swiire ihey wold not marry her, 
For citty nor for iowne. 

And then bespake him noble King Arthur, 

And sware there, " by this day, 

For a litle foule sight & misliking, >» 

\_Ah/iit uiiK Mo/izn.i wnrdivij. \ 

Then shee said, " choose liiee. gentle Gawaine, 

Trntli as 1 doe say ; 

Wether thou wilt haue me in this liknesse, 

In the night, or else in the day." 

And then bespake him gentle Gawaine, iu 

With one soe mild of moode ; 

Sayes, " well I know what I wold say, 

tioi.l gi'ant it may be good ! 

" To haue thee fowle in the night, 
When I with thee shold play — '*> 

Yet I had rather, if I might, 
Haue thee fowle in the day." 

''What, when lords goe with ther feires," shee 
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" Bo tli to the ale and wine j 
Alas ! then I must hyde my selfe, iw 

I must not goc withinne." 

And then bespake him gentle Gawaine, 

Said, " Lady, thats but a skill ; 

And because thou art my owne lady, 

Thou shalt haae all thy will." 170 

Then she said, " blessed be thou, gentle Ga- 

This day that I thee see ; 

For as thou see rac alt (his lime, 
From hc.udbrth I wil be. 

" My father was an old knight, m 

And yett it chanced see, 
That he married a yoimge lady, 
That brought me to this woe. 

" Shee witched me. being a [aire young lady, 
To the greene fori'est 10 dwell ; iso 

And there I must walkc in woman* liknesse, 
Most like a feeind of hell. 

" She witched my brother to a carlist b . . . . 

[About. i)i)ii-. st.uii.zfi.!> ti:tiitii>i</.~] 

Thai looked *oe ionic, and that was wont 

On the wild more to goe. la 
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"Come kisse her, brother Kay," then said Sir 

Gawaine, 
" And amend the of thy liffe ; 

I sweai'c tills is tin! sunn: lady 

That I marry ed to my wiffe." 

Sir Kay kissed that lady bright, is 

Stiiudi::^ \ i">n his il'eete ; 

He swore, as he was trew knight, 

The spiee tvas neuer soe sweete. 

" Well, cozen Gawaine," saves Sir Kay, 

" Thy chance is fallen anight ; m 

For thou hast gotten one of the fairest maids, 

I eucr saw with my sight." 

" It is my fortune," said Sir Gawaine ; 
" For my vnekle Arthurs sake, 

I am glad as grui^c. wold be of rainc, mo 

Great joy tliat I may take." 

Sir Gawaine tooke the lady by the one arme, 

Sir Kay lookc her by the t.other ; 

They led her straight to King Arthur, 

Ajs they were brother and brother. as 

King Arthur welcomed them there all, 
And soe did lady Gcneuer, his queene ; 
With all the knighls of the Hound Table, 

Most sternly to he scene. 
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King Arthur beheld thai lady faire. 
That was soe faire & bright ; 
He thanked Christ in Trinity 
For Sir Gawaine, that gentle knight, 

Soi' did the knight, hoih mure and lessi.-. 
Kejoyced all that day, 
For the good chance that hapened was 
To Sir Gawaine and his lady gay, 
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KING ABTHUB'S DEATH. 

A FRAGMENT. 

/J^"''V'"-s of Enyikk 1'vt'rtj, ii[, Ii7. 

" The subject of this ballad is evidently taken from 
the old romance Morle Arthur, but with some vari- 
ations, espeeially in the concluding stanzas; in which 
the author -eem.s rather to follow the traditions of the 
old Welsh Hards, who : believed that Kinjf Arthur 
was not dead, but couveied awiiie by [lie Fairies into 
some pleasant place, where lit should temaine ibr a 
time, and then relnrne againc and reign in as great 
aaihoHi.y as ever.' (Ilobnshed, 11. 5,c. Id.) Or, as it is 
es;>re--ed ;:i an old chroniele ] jfiiitotl at Antwerp, 
j4!)3,by Gcr. de Lecw : ' The Bretons supposon, (hat 
he [King Arthur] shall eonte yet and eoriqucre all 
nneaignc. :br eertes this i; the jiropliieye of Merlyn , 
lie sayd, that hi- deih shall be donblcous; and sayd 
soth, for men thereof yet have donbf.e, and shnllcn Ibr 
ever more, — for men wyt not whether that he lyvftl.li 
or is df.'de..' See more ancient teslmionic: in Seidell's 
Notes on Polyolbion, Song 3. 

" This fragment, being very incorrect and imperfect 
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in rlvc ovr/irui. MS., hath roceived sumc riii:ji\;ii:-,i] 
t-meinliUimi!?, and even a supplement of three or four 
siiiiiziis composi'd from the romance of M'orte Ar- 
thur" Pekcy. 



On Trinitye Monday e in the morne, 
This sore battayle was doom'd to bee, 

Where manye a knights c'-ry'd, Well-awaye ! 
Alacke, it was the more pittie. 

Ere the first crowinge of the cocke, 
When as the kinge in his bed lave, 

Hi: tlioiis'iiLc Sir Gaivuine to htm ivnm.'. 
And there Co him tltcso wordes did save. 

"Nowe, &3 you are mine unkle deare, 
And a.s you prize your life, this daye 

meet nut with your foe in fighte ; 
Putt off the battayle, if yee maye. 

" For Sir Launcelot is nowe in Fraunce, 

And ivith him many an luinlye knighfe : 
Who will within this moneth be bayke, 
And will assiste yee in the fighte." 
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The kinge then call'd his nobles all, 
Before the breakingc of the daye ; 

And tolde them liowc- Sir Gawame name, 
And there to him these wordee did saye. » 

llib nobles all this counsayle gave, 

That earlye in ihe morning, hoe 
Shold send awaye an herauld at amies, 

To aske a parley faire and free. 

Then twelve good knightes King Arthur chose, 
The best, of all that with him were, it 

To parley with the foe in held, 

And make with him agreement faire. 

The king he charged all his hostc, 

In readinesse there for to bee ; » 

lint noe man sliolde noe weapon stum:, 
Unksse a sword ilniwue they shold see. 

And Mordred, on the other parte, 

Twelve of his knights did likewise briiigc, 

The bestc of all his companye, » 

To holde the parley with the kinge. 

Sir Mordred alsoc charged his hoste, 

Li readinesse there for to bee ; 
But noe man sholde noe weapon sinnv, 

But if a sworde drawne they shold see. « 
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For he durste not Ms unklc trnste, 
Nor he his nephewe, sothe to tell ; 

Alacke ! it. was a woefulle ease, 
As ere in Christentye befelle. 

But when they were together motto, « 

And Loth to faire accordance broughtc, 

And a month's league botweene them sette, 
Before the battayle sholde he foughte, 

An addere crept forth of a bushe, 

Stunge one o' Ik' kiiiir's kuiivliros on the knee; 
Alacke ! it was a woefulle chance, « 

As ever was in Christen tie. 

When the knighie found him wounded sore, 
And sawe the wihl-wonne hangiuge there, 

His swordo he from his snabbenle drewe; ss 
A piteous case, as ye shall heare. 

For when the two hoites s;nwe the sworde, 

They joyned butiaylc instantlye ; 
Till of so liumye noble knightes, 

On one side there were left but three. w 

For all wore slaine that durst abide, 
And but some fewe that tied awaye: 
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wii.i !i bloody c iielde, 

is foughte on summer's daye. 



Upon King Arthur's own partye. 

Onlye hiinscll'e escaped then 1 , 
And Lukyn Duke of Glostcr free. 

And the king's bullet' BeJevere. 

And when the king beheld his kniglites 
All dead and scattered on the molde, 

The, tcii.ies tiist trickbd do^vne his iheis ; 
That manlye face in light so bokle. 

•'■ Xowe. reste yee all, brave knights," he sai 
" Soe true and faitliful to your trust : 

And must yee then, yee valiant hearts, 
lie lei'te lo moulder into dust! 

" Most loyal have! yee been to mee, 
Most true and faithful unto deathe ; 

And, oh ! to rayse yee up againe, 

How freelye could I yield my breathe ! 

" But see, the traitor's, yet alive ! 

Lo where he<; sialkes among iho deade 1 
No we bitterlye he shall abye, 

And vengeance fall upon his head." 

"O slave, my liege," then sayd the duke ; 
" stayo for love and charltie ; 
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Remember what the virion =p:ike. 
Nor meete your foe, if it may bee." 

" staye mee not, thou worthye wight, 

Tliis debt my loyal knights I owe : 
Betide me life, betide me death, 

I will avenge them of their foe." 

Then slmite lie gnisp'd his li'iisiye speare, 

And on his horse then mounted bee ; 
As his butler holpe him to his horse, 

Hi- bowels iriislicd to his knee. 

"Alas ! " then sayd the noble king, 
" That I should live this sight lo see ! 

To see this good knight here be slaine, 
All for his love in helping mee ! " 

lie put. his spearc into his reste, 

And to Sir Mordred loud gan cryc ; 

" Nowc settc thyself upon thy guarde, 
For, traitor, nowe thy death is nye." 

Sir Mordred lifted up his sworde, 
And fierce to meet the king ran hee : 

The king his spearc he through him thrust, 
A fathom thorow his bodie. 

When IWonWcd felt the stroke of death, 
And found that he was wounded soe, 
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lie tliruriic bimsell'e upon the speare, 
And strucke the king; a deadlye blowe, 

Tlien grimiiilye dyed Sir Mordered, 

I'resonflyo. upon that tree : 
And bloody streames ranne from the kinge, us 

Ere to the duke returned hee. 

Sir Lukyn then he thus be? pake : 

" Sir kniglite, thou hast been faithfulle tiyde ; 

Xowc take my sword Exwdibar, 

That hang* ^o I'reolye by my «yde, 120 

" take ray sword Excalibar, 
And there into the river throsve : 

For here, henr.'i'fonh, bene the this tree, 
All use of weapons I foregoe. 

"And fare thee well, thou Iruslyc sword, isj 
A better neer had valiant knights ; 

With Mice full of to. and many a daye, 
Have I withstood my foe in iighte. 

" With this good fauchion in my hande, 

Oft have I rcapd the bloody fcclde : a 

But nowe the fatalle honre is come, 
That never more I may thee weelde." 

119. Mere commonly cans! Cili.ijn.-n. In tho folio MS. 
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The duke to the river ride lift went, 

And there his oivru: sword in threw e he; 

But he kept back Excalibar, 
He kept it back in privitie. 

For all of coleyne was (he blade, 
And all the hille of precious stone : 

"And ever alack c !" then sayd the knighle, 
" M ust such a sword awaye be throwne ? " 

Then backc ho came unto the kinge, 

Who sayd, " Sir Lukyn, what- did yce see ? 
" iSolhing, my liege, save (hat the winde 
Blewe oer the waters faire and free." 

" O goe againe," then said the kinge, i 

"O good Sir Lukyn, goe agnine : 

Into the rivere throwe my sword, 

Nor keepe me lingering here in palne. 

The duke then to the river went, 

And the kings scabbard in threwe hee ; 

But hce kept liaeke Exi'idibar, 
And hid it undernethe a tree. 

Then backe he came to tell the kinge, 

Who sayde, " Sir Lukyn, sawe ye oughte ? 

" Nothinge, my liege, sa 1 . e that the winde 
Nowe with the angrye waters fought." 
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" Lukyn, Lukyn," said the kinge, 
" Twice haste thou dealt deceytfullye : 

Alackc, whom may wee ever truste, 

"When suehe a knighte soe false can bcc ! i 

" Saye, wouldst thou have thy master dead, 
All for a sword that wins thine eye ? 

Now god agiiiue, and throwe it in, 
Or here the one of us shall dye." 

The duke, all slienl with Ibis rebuke, i 

No aunswere made unto the kinge ; 

But to the rivere tooke the sworde, 
And threwe it far as he coulde flinge. 

A hande and an arme did meetc the sworde, 
And rlourishd three limes in the, air; i 

Then sunke benethe the renninge sti'omc. 
And of the duke was seene noe mair. 

All sore astonied stood the duke, 
He stood as still, as still mote bee ; 

Then hastend backe to tell the kinge, i 

But he was gone from under the tree, 

But to what place, he cold not toll, 
For never after hee did him see ; 

Bui lice -awe :i biii'go goe tVom llio land, 
And hee heard ladyes howlc and crye. i 
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And whether the king« weve Ihere, or no 
Hee never knewe, nor ever eolde ; 

For from that sad and direfiille daye, 
Hee never more was scene on molde. 
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THE LEGEND 01" KING AH'J.'III.'K. 
Bt&piet of EagliA Poetry, iii. 76. 

" We have here a short summary of King Arthur's 
History as given by .leif. of Monmouth and the old 
Chronicles, with the addition of a. low ci renins lances 
from the romance 31:>r!e Arihui: - -The ancient chroni- 
cle of Ger. de Leew (quoted above in p. 40,] seems to 
have been chiefly followed: upon the authority of 
which we have restovvd some of the uanies which were 
corrupted in the MS., and have transposed one stanza, 
which appeared to be niispiaccd : eix., that beginning 
at v. 49, which in the MS. followed v. 36. 
" Printed from the Editor's ancient folio MS." 

Of Brutus' blood, in Britiaine borne, 

King Arthur I am to name ; 
Through Christendoms and Ik'ulliynesie 

Well knowne is my worthy fame, 

In Jesus Christ. 1 doe bolccvc ; 

I am a Cbristyan bore ; 
The Father, Sonc, and Holy Gost, 

One God, I doe adore. 
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In the four hundred ninetieth yeere, 
Oer Brittaine I did rayne, 

Alter my Savior Christ his byrth, 
What time I did n 



The fellowshipp of the Table Bound, 

See lamou.s in those dayes ; 
Whereatt a hundred noble knights is 

And thirty sat ahvayes : 

Who lor their deeds and and martiall featcs, 

As bookes done veil record, 
Amongst all other nations 

Wer feared through the world. ao 

And in the castle off Tyntagill 

King Uther nice begate, 
Of Ajryati;!. a bewtyons ladvc, 

And come of ' hie ' estate. 

And when I was fifteen yeere old, as 

Then was I crowned kinge ; 
All Brittainc, that was att an uprore, 

I did to quiett bringe ; 

And drove 1-liti Saxons from the realms, 
Who had opprest this land ; a 
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All Scotland [lien, llironghe manly feates, 
I conquered with my hand. 

Ireland, Denmarke, Nor way e, 

These eountryes wan I all ; 
Iseland, Golheland, and Swe.thehmd ; ■>■' 

And made their kings ray thrall. 

I conquered all Gallya, 

That now is called France ; 
And slew the hardye Froll in feild, 

My honor to advance. « 

And the ugly gyant Dynabua, 

Soe terrible to vewe, 
That in Saint Barnards mount did lye, 

By force of armes I slew. 

And Lueyus, the cmpcrour of Rome, " 

I brought to deadly wraeke ; 
And a thousand more of noble knightea 

For [wire did tunic their lueko. 

Five, kinges of Vavye I did kill 

Ami'Ut that bloody strife; « 

lii'-iih.'s the Grecian emperoiu'. 

Who alsoe lost liis litfe. 

!!), Froland field, MS. Froll, nccordinp; to the Chroni- 
cles, was a Roman knight, governor y>' Gaul. 41, Danibus, 
MS. 4B, sec p. 134,v. 55. 
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Whose carcasse I did send to Borne, 

Cladd poorlye on a beere ; 

And afterward 1 past Mount- Joy e 

The next approaching yeere. 

Then I came to Rome, where I was mett 

Ilight ai a conqitei'onr, 
And by all tlio cardinally solempnelye 

I was crowned an emperour. 

One winter there I mafic abode. 

Then word to mee was brought, 
Howe Mordred had oppressed the crowne. 

What treason lie hud wrought 

Att home in Brii.taine wilh my queene : ' 

Therfore I eame with speede 
To Brittaine backe, with all my power, 

To quittthat traiteroi.13 deede; 

And soone at Sandwiche I arrivde, 
Where Mordred me withstood* : 

But yett at last I landed there, 
With effusion of much blood. 

For there my nephew Sir Gawaiue dyed, 

Being wounded in that sore 
The whiche Sir Lancelot in fight 

Had given him before. 
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Thence chased I Murdered away, 

Who fledd to London right, 
From London lo "Winchester, and 

To Cornewalk tooke Lis ilyjrhl. 

And still I him pursued with speed, 

Till at last wee mett ; 
Wherby an appointed day of fight 

Was there agreed a,nd sett: 

Where we did fight, of mortal life 

Eche other to deprive, 
Till of a hundred thousand men 

Scarce one was left alive. 

There all the noble chivalrye 
Of Brittaine tooke their end: 

see how fickle is their state 
That doe on fates depend ! 

Then.:- all the tvtiilerons men were slaine, 

Not one escapte away ; 
And there dyed all my vallyant knights, 

Alas ! that woefull day ' 

Two and twenty yeere T ware the- crow tie 

In honor and great fame. 
And thus by death wur* snddenlye 

Deprived of the same. 
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SIR LANCELOT DU LAKE. 

This ballad first occurs in Ilia Garland nf Good 
Will, and is attributed to Thomas Deloney, whose 
career as a song- writer c\ti;inb from about 1586 to 
1600. Jt is merely <i rhymed voraion of a passage in 
the Morte I? Arthur, (Book vi. oh. 7, 8, 9, of South- 
er's ed.) The first two lines are ijuoted in the Second 
Fart of Henry IV., A. ii. se. 4. 

The present text is nearly that of lire Garland of 
Good WiH (Percy Society, vol. xxx.p. 88), and differs 
considerably from that of Percy, (Rdiques, i. 215.) 
The same, with very trifling variations, is found in 
Old Ballads, (1723,) ii. 21 ; Rilson's Ancient Songs, 
ii. 188; Evans's Old Ballads, ii. o. 

When Arthur iirst in court began, 

And was approved king, 
Bj force of arms great victories won, 

A] id conquests home did bi'iiipr ; 

Then into Britain straight he came, s 

Where fifty good and able 
Knights then repaired unto him, 

Which were of the Round Table ; 
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And many justs and tournaments 

Before them there were drest, u 

Where valiant knights did then excel, 
And far surmount the rest 

But one Sir Lancelot du Lake, 

Who was approved well, 
He in his fights and deeds of arms, n 

All others did excel. 

When he had rested him a while. 

To play, to game, and sport, 
He thought he would go tiy himself, 

In some adventurous sort. so 

He armed rode in forest wide, 

And met a damsel fair, 
Who told him of adventures great, 

Whereto he gave good ear. 

" Why should I not ? " quoth Lancelot fho, '& 

" For that cause I came hither." 
" Thou seem'st." quoth she, " a goodly knight, 
And I will bring thee thither 

" Whereas a mighty knight, doth dwell, 

That now is of great fame ; » 

Tii !:■!■(.' To i'C tell me- what knight, thou art, 
And then what is your name." 

29, the. 
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" My name is Lancelot du Lake." 
Quoth filic, " it likes me than ; 
Here dwells a knight that never was 
O'ermateh'd with any man ; 

" Who has in prison threescore knights 
And four, that he has bound ; 
Knights of King Arthur's court they bi 

.And of his Table Hound." 

She brought him to a river side, 

And also to a tree, 
Whereon a copper bason hung. 

His fellows shields to see. 

He struck so hard, the bason broke : 
When Turqnhi heard the sound, 

He drove a horse before him straight, 
Whereon a knight lay bound. 

" Sir knight," then said Sir Lancelot, 
" Bring me that horse-load hither. 
And lay him down, and let him rest; 
We'll try our force together. 

" And as I understand, thou hast, 
So far as thou art able, 
Done great despite and shame unto 
The knights of the Round Table." 
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" If thou be of the Table Round" 

(Quoth Tarquin, speedilye), 
" Both thee and al! thy fellowship 

I utterly defie." e 

" TJiiit'ri overmuch," quo!!i Lancelot (ho ; 
" Defend thee by and by." 
They put their spui-3 unto their steeds, 
And each at other fly. 

They coucht their spears, ami horses ran i 
As though there had been thunder ; 

And each siruek Ihcm amidst the shield, 
Wherewith they broke in sunder. 

Their horses backs brake under them, 

The knight* were hoili astound; ' 

To void their horses I hey made great haste, 
To light upon the ground. 

They look them lo iheir shields full fast, 
Their swords they drew out than ; 

With mighty strokes most eagerly n 

Each one at other ran. 

They wounded were, and hied full sore, 

For breath they both did stand, 
And leaning on their swords awhile, 

Quoth Tiinmin, "Hold thy hand, 9 
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" And tell to me what I shall ask ; " 

- Say on," quoth Lancelot Uio ; 
" Thou art," quoth Tarqnin, " the best knight 
That ever I did know ; 

" And like a knight that I did hate ; ss 

So that thou be not he, 
I will deliver alt the rest, 
And eke accord with thee." 

" That is well said," quoth Lancelot then ; 
" But sitli it must be so, » 

What is the knight thou hatest thus ? 

1 jn'ay thee to me show." 

" His name is Lancelot du Lake, 
He slew my brother dear ; 
Him I suspect of all the rest ; m 

I would I had him here." 

''Thy wish thou hasi, but yet unknown ; 
I am Lancelot du Lake ! 
Now knight of Arthur's Table Round, 

King Ban's son of Benwake ; iw 

"And I desire thee do thy worst." 

"Ho! ho!" quoth Tarquln tho, 

"One of us two shall end our lives, 

Before i cms we do so. 
91, so. 100, Kind Hand's son of Seuwaka. 
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" If thou be Lancelot du Lake, * 

Then welcome shalt thou be ; 
Wherefore sec thou thyself defend. 
For now dene i tlice." 

They buckled then together so, 

Like two wild boars rashing, i 

And with their swords :md shields they ran 

At one another slashing. 

The ground besprinkled was with blood, 

Tarqnin began to faint ; 
For he gave back, ami boi'e his shield i 

So low, he did repent. 

This soon espied Sir Lancelot tho ; 

lie lc;t;)l upon him then, 
He pull'd him down upon his knee, 

And rj-Iied oil' his helm. i 

And then lie struck his neck in two ; 

And when he bad done so, 
From prison, threescore knights and four 

Lancelot delivered tho. 
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THE LEGEND OF SIR GUY. 

(Parcy'B Betigvti, iii. IIS.) 

" PUBLISHED from an ancient MS. copy in the 
Editor's old folio volume, collated with tivo printed 

oik:.-, out! <>:' v, hi::-i is in black-liiticr u: ill-/ JL'iJ[>yE= col- 
lection." Febot. 

An inferior copy iii primed in Iliboa'a Ancient Songs 
and Ballads, ii. 193. 

From an essay on the romance of Sir Guy, read by 
Mr. Wright before tin' lirii.ish Arch biological Associ- 
ation during its meeting at Warwick, we extract the 
following remarks in iuuslra^im ul' the history of the 
present ballad, and other similar popular heroic tra- 

dili..'-|-. 

" As the Teutonic tribes progressed in their migra- 
tions, and settled in new lands — and especially when 
they received a new faith, and made advances in civ- 
ilization, — the mythic romances of their forefathers 
Underwent remarkable modifications to adapt them to 
new sentiments and new manners. Anion;; people 
who had forgotten the localities to which they refer- 
red, liicy received a new location and !>ecame ide.nli- 
lled ■■liili [lia'C- ami object"- with which people were 
belter acquainted, and in tins manner they underwent 
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a new historical interpretation. It would be no unin- 
teresting (ask to point out how many romantic tales 
that are soberly reliiin! of individuals of comparatively 
modern history, arc merely new applications of these 
early myths. 

"Among the romances of the Anglo-Danish cycle 
by no means the least celebrated in that of Guy OK 
Wauwick. It is one, of the tew, which ha- been pre- 
served in its Anglo-Norman Ibim, since which it lias 
gone through an extraordinary number of versions. 
ami Chaucer emnucratcd it among tlio romances nf 
pris, or those which in the ibinteenlh century were 
iu'ld in the higlicsc estimation. It is donbtle-s one of 
those stories in which an ancient mythic romance has 
undergone the scries of mollifications I have been de- 
scribing; a legend which had become located by pop- 
ular traditions in the neighbourhood wo are now visit- 
ing, In which the con costs between northern chieftains 
are changed into tilts and tournaments, but in which 
the combats with dragons and giants are still pre- 
served. Whatever may have been the name of the 
original hero, that which he now bears. Guy, is a 
French name, and could not have been given till Nor- 
man times. 

" From the Anglo-Norman poem, so great was its pop- 
ularity, two or three diil'rreni Eni;!ish metrical versions 
were made, which are still found iti manuscripts, and 
the earliest of which, that of the well-known Auchin- 
lecli manuscript, lias been prinled in a very expen- 
sive form by one of the Scottish Antiquarian clubs. 
It was next transform eil into French prose, and in 
that form was popular in the fifteenth cemury, and 
was printed by some of the earlier printers. It was 
finally reduced to a popular chap-book in prose and a 
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broadside ballad in Vfci-se, and In these tiirms was 
hawked about the stret-ts until a very recent period. 
Sueh has in general been the fate of the romantic 
1 [ i ■. = j ■ = j. I \:>v (:■!' iliu middle li^os ; ;l Jirinarkablsj ; ■ i- ■ ■ i:i I ' of 
the tenacity with which it has kept its hold on the 
popular mind." Gtshll (man's Magazine, Sept. 1847, 
p. 300. 

Was ever knight for hidyes. sake 
Soe lost in love, as I, Sir Guy. 

For Phelis. fay re, that lady bright 
As ever man beheld with eye ? 

She gave me leave myself to try, s 

The valiant knight with slieeld and speare, 
Ere that her love she would grant me ; 

Wiii'-li tn;>de mee venture far and ueare. 

Then proved I a baron bold, 

In deeds of amies the doughtyest knight ic 
That in those dayes in England was, 

Willi sworile and Sjieare in feild to light. 

An English man I was by birtlie: 

In faith of Christ a christyan true : 
The wicked huves of infidells ifl 

1 sought by prowesse 10 subdue. 



.e proud Sir Guy, PC. 
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THE LEGEND OP SIK GUI'. 

' Nine' hundred twenty yeere and odde 
After our Saviour Christ his birth, 

When King Athelstone wore the crowne, 
I lived heere upon the earth. * 

Sometime I was of Warwicke erle, 
And, as I sayd, of very, truth 

A knives love did me constniine 

To seeke strange ventures in my youth ; 

To win me fame by feates of armes » 

In strange and sundry heathen lands ; 
Where I atchieved for her sake 

Right dangerous conquests with my hands. 

For first I sayled to Normandye, 

And there I stoutlye wan in fight :l " 

The emperours daughter of Almaine, 

From munyn :i vailyunt wonhyo ksiigin. 

Then passed I the seas to Greece, 
To helpe the emperour in his right, 

Against the mijjjklyi: smii.knis hoaste st 

Of puissant Persians for to fight ; 



Where I did slay of S 

And heathen pagans, manye a man ; 
And slew the souldans cozen dcere, 

Who had to name doughtye Coldran. 

17, Two hundred, MS. and PC. 
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Eskeldered, a famous knight, 

To death likewise J. did put'siu:. : 

And Elniayne, King of Tyre, alsoe, 

Most terrible in fight to viewe. 

I went into the soulduns hoa-l, 
lk'ing thither on embassage seal, 

And brought his hi.'iid awaye with nice ; 
T having slaine hint in his lent. 

There was a dragon in thai, hind 
Most fiercely e raett rae by the waye, 

As hoe a lyon did pursue, 

Which I myself did alsoe slay. 

Then soon I past the seas from Greece, 

And came to Pavye land aright: 
Where I the duke of Pavye killed, 

flis hiiinons treason to requite. 

To England then I came with spcede, 
To wedd faire Phelis, lady bright ; 

For love of whome I travelled farr 
To try my manhood and my might, 

Hill whetL i iiad espoused her, 

I slave! with her hut forty e dayes, 
Pre that. T loft this 1j.h1 vc.- i'l'.in:. 

And went from her beyond the seas. 
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THE J.KGKXD OF SIR GTJY. 

All cladd in gray, in pilgrim sort, 
3fy voyage from her J. did lake 

Unto the blessed Holy-Land, 

For Jesus Christ my Saviours sake. 

Where I Erie Jonas did. redeerae, 

And all his sonnes, which were fifteene, 

"Who with the cruell Saracens 

In prison for long time had bcene. 

I slew tlie gyant Amarant 

In battel lieivelye hand to hand, 
And doughty Barknard killed T, 
A treacherous knight of Pavye land. 

Then I to England came againe. 

And here with Colbronde fell I fought ; 
An ugly gvani. which the Danes 

Had for their champion hither brought 

T overcame him in the feild, 

And slcwe him soonc right valliantlye ; 
Whereby c this land I did redeem c 

from Danish tribute utterlye. 

And afterwards I offered upp 

The use of weapon- sokmnlye 

At Winchester, whereas 1 fought. 

In sight of manye faTr and nye. 
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' But first,' nenre Winsor, I did slaye 

A bore of passing might and strength ; » 

Whose like in England never was 

For hngenesse both in bredtli and lengih. 

Some of his bones in Warwicke yett 
"Within the castle there doth Ive ; 

One of his she eld-bones to this day sa 

Rung* In (he citye of Cov entry c. 

On Dimsmorts heath .1 alsoo slewe 
A monstrous ivyld and craell beast, 

Oallil the Dun-cow of Duusmore heat.li ; 
Which luiLiiyo people had opprest. *» 

Some of her bones in Warwicke yett 

Still tor :i. monument doth lye, 
And there exposed to lookers views, 

A? wondrous grange, they may espye. 

A dragon in Northumberland iw 

I alsoe did in fight des trove, 
"Which did bothe- in:m and beasi oppre>=e, 

And all the eounuye sore Jinnoye. 

At length to "Warwicke I did come, 

Like, pilgrim poo re. and was not kuowne ; 

And there I lived a hermitts life m 

A mile and more out of the towne. 
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THE legend or SIR CUT. 

Where with my hands I hewed a house 

Out of a eriiggy rocke of stone. 
Ami lived like a palmer poorc 
Within th;il cave myself alone : 

And daylye came to begg ray bread 

I >f Vhelis all my easilc gate ; 
Not knowne unto my loved wille. 
Who daily e mourned for her mate. 

Till iitt the last I fell sore sicke, 

Yea, sicke soe sore that I must dye ; 

I sent to her a ring of golde, 

By which shee knew me presentlye. 

Then shee repairing to the cave, 
Before lluit J gave up the ghost, 

Herself closd up my dying eyes; 
My Phelis faire, whom I lovd most. 

Thus dreadful death did me arrest. 
To bring my corpos unto the grave, 

And like a palmer dyed I, 

Wherby I sought my soule to save. 

My body that endured this toyle, 
Though now it be consumed to mold, 

My statue, faire engraven in stone, 
In Warwicke still you may behold. 
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ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 

(From rerey'9 StHgwi, ill. 278.; 

The following rhymed 1 Pacini , which, like several 
other pieces in this Book, can be called a ballad only 

b} r MIL (>bji;i'li()l:nl''Il', ih'Jlijjil CdfiimOIL, CNti'nHlOll of l!lC 

term, was printed by Percy (with some alterations) 
from two "ancient" black-k:lii:i' copies in the Pepys 
collection. 

Real popular ballads on Si. George's victory over 
Hie Dnipjon exint in several kn places, though not in 
English,* Such a ballad is known to have been sung 
by the Swedes at the battle of Brunkeberg in 1471, 
and one is still sung by the people both of Denmark 
and Sweden. Grundf.vig givna three copies of the 
Danish ballad, two of the 16th and 17th centu- 
ries, and one of the present. Four versions of 
the Swedish have been published, of various ages 
(e.g. Soenska Folkvisor, ii. 252). A German ballad 
is given hy Meiuerl, Aiiib>.i!?dtc Voikdicder, p. 254; 
after him by Erlach, iv. 2f.fi ; and Haupt and Schma- 
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ler have printed two widely different versions of the 
ballad in Wendish, Vollxtierler tfar Wenden, vol. i. 
No. 28o, ii. No. 195. These are all the proper tra- 
ditional ballads upon Ibis subject which are known to 
be preserved, unless we include a piece called Jiirg 
DrachentUdler, in Zuccalmaglio's Deutsche Volkdieder. 
No. 37, which is of suspicions anl lion tie ily. The piece 
called Bitter St. Gcorg, in Des Kutibc.n Wunderhorn. 
i. 151, is not a proper ballad, but a rhymed legend, 
like die 'mll- liciv printed, though intended t> in; sung. 

The hero of these ballads, St. George of Cappa- 
docia, is said to have sall'ered martyrdom during the 
persecution in Syria, in the year 303. In the 6th 
century he was a recognized saint both m the west- 
ern and the ea-dcru churches, and bis iepuialimi was 
limiteil to this character until the 13th. Kelnbot 
von Doru, (1231-53,) in bis poem Dai- IMU'je Oeora. 
(Von der Hagen and .Bbsc'iiug's Deutsche Gedichtc 
des Miltelalterx,) and Vincent do Reauvais (f 12G2) hi 
his Speculum IlUUrrinU: (XII. 131 -32), content them- 
selves with recounting bis martyrdom, and appear to 
know nothing about bis light wirli the Dragon. The 
first known writer who attributes lliis exploit to St. 
George is Jacobus a Voragine (f 1 208), in the Golden 
hcij'ind. 01' course it docs not follow iliac iln: story 
originated there. It is probable that the legend of the 
Dragon arose at l.lie time of the Crusades, and indeed 
was partly occasioned by them, though wo ought not 
hastily to admit, what has been suggested, that It was 
founded upon some tradition which the Crusaders 
heard in Syria. 

The Byzantians had long before ascribed various 
miracles to St. (ieorge, but ii. was the Xonuans, who, 
so to say, lirst pressed him inly aelive mililary service. 
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It. ivns he tliii! comniiiMrli.il I the heavenly host :.ha' caviie 
to the help of the Crusaders against the Turks, under 
the walls of Antioch. in the year ] (11)8, on which occa- 
sion ho was seen on his white horse, bearing the white 
banner with the red cross. He manifested himself 
again at the storming of Jerusalem in the following 
yea-]', and a hundred years later mis nci-ti to fight in 
the front rank: against the floors in Spain, and for 
Frederic Barbarossa, in his crusade in 1190. But 
though he had entered into the service of the German 
emperor, this did not prevent liis aiding the Orthodox 
William of Holland in taking Ai.\-ki-(!hapelle from 
the ex communicated Emperor Frederic in 1248.— 
The most various races have contended for his protec- 
tion. His least was hi 1222 ordered to be kepi, as a hol- 
iday throughout, all Fnglauil: from the beginning of I he 
14th century, or sinee ihe ilongol dominion was shaken 
off, he has been one of the guardian saints of Russia : 
in 14S8, the Emperor Frederic III. founded the Aus- 
trian Order of St. George, for the. protection of the Em- 
pire against the Turks, and a few year* laler, in 1471, 
at the momentous balile of I'rinikeberg, his name was 
the war-cry of buth parties Sweden and Dane-. 

That the subjugation of the Dragon (a symbolical 
mode of representing the extinction of Evil eominon 
to all times and people-) should be attributed to St. 
George, would seem to be suflieiently explained by his 
having become the Christian Hero of the Middle Ages, 
A special reason may, however, be alleged for his con- 
nection with such a legend. Long before the Cru- 
sades, he was deph'Lcd by the artists of the Oriental 
Church as the Great Martyr, with the Dragon (Anti- 
Christ or the Devi!) at bis feet, and a crowned virgin 
(tk' ( 'l:i;ivh) a: hi- side. In like manner ka;l (.'onstaii- 
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tine the Great had himself drawn, and many oilier 
saints are represented m the -ame way, as Theodore, 
Victor, and Margaret. This symbolic representation 
would naturally lead to the Crusaders making St. 
George the hero in an achievement which was well 
known in cornier Lion miili other names : anil it. would 
then not be too much to assume that, the Xonuaiis 
(who, as already paid, were the first to recognize his 
presence in battle), -the same Normans who were 
properly the creators of the romantic poetry of the 
Middle Ages, — were also the first to connect St. 
George with the conquest of the Dragon. 

But however we may account for St. George's being 
introduced into such a, legend, so much is siii'e ; that 
from the 14th century on. the story and the hero have 
been inseparable : all the legendaries and all the pic- 
tures of him exhibit him as the conqueror of the 
Dragon ; his martyrdom is nearly lost sight of, and in 
ballads is entirely forgotten. — As in the place which 
was the si-ene of the fight, there; are man}' opinions. 
Some have fixed It In Cappadocia, others in Lybia, 
Others in Syria, and some European nations have 
assigned the adventure to a locality within their own 
bounds. Tims the Walkehians lay the scene at Or- 
wo(a, one of the Wcmlish ballads at Ue.rlin, the Ger- 
mans at Lcipsic, the Dutch at Oudenarde, and— — 
the people of the island of Fundi at Svendboi'g ] 



Op Hector's deeds did Homer sing, 

And of the suck of shttoiy Troy, 

What griefs fair Helena did bring, 

Which was Sir Paris' only joy: 
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And by my pen I will recite « 

St. George's deeds, an English knight 

Against the Sarazens so rude 

Fought he full long and many a day, 

Where many gyaunts he subdu'd, 

In honour of the Christian way ; m 

And after many adventures past, 

To Egypt, land he came at last. 

Now, as the story plain doth tell, 
Within that countrey there did rest 

A dreadful dragon, fierce and fell, a 

Whereby they were full sore opprest: 

Who by hi.-j poisonous breath each day 
Did many of the city slay. 

The grief whereof did grow so great 

Throughout the limits of the land, ™ 

That they their wise men did intreat 

To shew their canning out of hand ; 
What way ihey mi^ht this iicnd destroy, 
That did the countrey thus annoy. 

The wise men all before the king, » 

This answer fram'd incontinent : 
The dragon none to death might bring 

By any means they could invent : 
JJi; skin more hard than brass was found, 
That sword nor spear could pierce nor wound. 



sted by G00gle 



,4 . ST. GEOEGE AND THE DEAGOS. 

When this ihe people understood, 
They eryed out most piteouslyo, 

The dragon's breath infects their blood, 
That every day in heaps they dye ; 

Among them swjli .'( plague is bred, 

The living scarce could bury the dead. 

No means there were, as they could hear, 
For to appease the dragon's rage, 

But to present some virgin clear, 

Whose blood his fury might asswage ; 

Each day he would a maiden eat, 

For to allay his hunger great. 

This fhing by art the wise men found, 
Which, truly must observed be ; 

Wherefore, throughout the city round, 
A virgin pun: of good degree 

Was, by the king's commission, still 

Taken up to serve the dragon's will. 

Thus did the dragon every day 
Untimely crop fume virgin llinvr, 

Till all the maid3 were worn away, 
And none were left him to devour ; 

Saving the king's fair daughter bright, 

Her father's only heart's delight. 

Then came the officers to the king, 
That heavy message to declare, 
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ST. GKOKGE AND THE DKAGOS. 

Which did his heart with sorrow sling; 

" She, is," quoth he. " my kingdom's heir : 
let ua all bo poisoned here, 
Ere she should die, that is my dear." 



Then rose the people p 

And to the king in rage they went ; 
They said Ins daughter dear should dye, 

The- dragon's fury to prevent: 

"Our daugliu-ts all are dead," quoth I hey. 
"And have been made the dragon's prey ; 

" And hy their blood we rescued were, 

And thou hast sav'd thy life thereby ; 

And now in sooth it is but l'aire, 

For us thy daughter so should die." 

" save my daughter," said the king, 

" And let me feel the dragon's sting." 

Then fell fair Sabra on her knee, 

And to her father dear did say. 
" O father, strive not thus for me, 

But let me be the dragon's prey ; 
It may be, for my sake alone 

This plague upon the land was thrown. 

" 'Tis better I should dye," she said, 
" Than all your subjects perish quite ; 
Perhaps the dragon here was laid, 
For my offence to work his spite, 
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And after he halh suekt my gore, 
Your land slia.ll foci ilic grid' no more." 

" What hast thou done, my daughter dear, 
For to deserve this heavy scourge 't 

It is my fault, as may appear, 

Which makes the gods our state to purge ; 

Then ought I die, to stint the strife, 

And to preserve thy happy life." 

Like mad-men, all the people cried, 
" Thy dentil to us can do no good ; 
Our safety only doth abide 

In making her the dragon's food." 
" Lo ! here I am, I come," quoth she, 
'■ Thi'rrioi'u do what yon will with me." 

■'Nay stay, dear daughter," quoth the queen, 
•'And as thou art, a virgin bright, 
That hast for vertue famous been, 

So let me closith thee all in white ; i 

And ci'oivn ihv he;id with flowcid sweet, 
it. ior virgins meet." 



And when she was attired so, 

According to her mother's mind, 
Unto the stake then did -ho go, 

To which her tender limbs they bind ; 
And being bound to stake a thrall, 

Sho bade laroivdl uiuo ihem all. 
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ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 

" Farewell, my father Avar," quoth she, 
" And my .sweet mother, meek and mild ; 
Take you no thought nor weep for me, 

For you may have another child ; 
Since for my country's good I dye, 
Death I receive most willingly e." 

The king and queen and all their train 

With weeping eyes went then Ihcir way, 
And let their daughter there remain. 

To be the hungry dragon's prey : 
But as she did there weeping lye, 
Behold St, George came riding by. 

And -eeii'g there a lady brig;;; 
So rudely tyed unto a stake, 
As well became a valiant knight, 
He straight to her his way did take ; 
" Tell me, sweet maiden," then quoth he, 
" What caitii' Unis abuselli Iheer 

" And, lo 1 by Christ his cross I vow, 
Which here is figured on my breast, 
I will revenge it on his brow, 

And break my lance upon his chest : " 
And speaking thus whereas he stood, 
The dragon issued from the wood. 

The lady, lhat did first espy 

The dreadful dragon coming so, 
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Unto St. George aloud did cry, i 

And "willed him away fo go : 

" Here comes iljar. cursed florid," quoth she, 
" That soon will make an end of me." 

St. George then looking round about, 

The fiery dragon soon cspy'd, 
And like a knight of courage stout. 

Against him did most fiercely ride ; 
And with such blows lie did him greet, 
He fell beneath his horse's feel. 

For with his launee. that was so strong, : 

As he came iraphig in his face, 
In at his mouth he thrust along; 

For he could pierce no other place : 
And tlius within the lady's view 
This mighty dragon straight lie slew. ! 

The savour of his poisoned breath 
Could do this holy knight no harm ; 

Thus he the lady sav'd from death, 
And home he led her hy the arm j 

Which when King Ptolemy did see, 

There was great mirth and melody. 

When as that valiant champion there 
Tfad slain the dragon in the Held, 

To court he brought the lady fair, 

Which to their hearts much joy did yield, 
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He in the court of Egypt staid 
Till he most falsely was betray'd. 

That lady dearly lov'd the knight, 

He counted her his only joy ; 
But when their love was brought to light, 

It turn'd unto their great, annoy. 
I'll' Morocco king ivas in the court, 
Who to the orchard did resort : 

Dayly, to fate the pleasant air ; 

For pleasure sake he us'd to walk ; 
Under a wall he oft did bear 

St. George, willi Lady Salmi talk; 
Their love he shew'd unto the king, 
Which to St. George great woe did bring. 

Those kings together did devise 

To make the Christian knight away : 

Willi letters him in enrteons wise 
They straightway sent to Persia, 

But wrote to the sophy him to kill, 

And treacherously Ins blood to spill. 

Thus they for good did him. reward 

With evil, and most subtilly, 
By such vile meanes, they had regard 

To work his death most cruelly ; 
Who, as through Persia land he rode, 
With zeal destroy'd each idol god. 
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AND THE DRAGON. 

For which offence he straight was flu-own 
Info a dungeon ilai'k ami deep ; 

Where, when he though; his wrongs upon, 
He bitterly did wail and weep : 

Yet like a knight of courage stout, 

At length hi* way he digged out. 

Three grooms of the King of Persia 
By night this valiant champion slew, 

Though he had fasted many a day, 
And then away from thence he flew 

On the best steed the sophy had ; 

Which when he knew he lvas full mad. 

Tow; i I'd.? Christendom he mado his flight, 

But met a gyant by the way, 
With whom in combat he did fight 

Most valiantly a summer's day : 
Who yet, for all his bats of steel. 
Was fore'd the sting of death to feel. 

Bad; o'er ihe seas, wiih many bands 
Of warlike souldicrs soon be past, 

Vowing upon those heathen lands 
To work txrvengc ; -which at the last, 

Ere thrice tln'ce years were gone and spent, 

He wrought niiiu liis heart's content. 

Save ouely Egypt land he spar'd, 
For Sabra bright Ifer only .sake, 
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-And, cie for hei lie had regard, 

He meant a, Iryal kind i.o make : 
Meanwhile the king, o'ercome in field, 
Unto Saint George did quickly yield. 

Then straight Morocco's king he slew, 
And look lair Snbra 10 his wife, 

But meant to try if she were true, 
Ere with her he would lead his life ; 

And, tho' he had her in his train, 

She did a virgin pure remain. 

Toward England then that lovely dame 
The brave St. George conducted strait, 

An eunuch also with them come, 
Who did upon the lady wait, 

These three from Egypt went alone : 

Now mark St. George'^ valour shown. 

When as llicy in a forest wen;, 

The lady did desire to rest : 
Meanwhile St. George to kill a deer 

For their repast did think it best : 
Leaving her with the eunuch there, 
Whilst he did go to kill the deer. 

But lo ! all in his absence came 
Two hungry lyons, fierce and fell. 

And tore the eunuch on the same 
In pieces small, the truth to tell; 
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!2 ST. GEORGE AND TIIE D It AGON. 

Down by tin; lady then they laid, 
Whereby they shcw'd she was a maid. 

But when he came from hunting hack, 
And did behold this heavy chance, 

Then for hi? lovely virgin's .-.-ike 

His courage strait he did advance. 
And ciune ink) (ho lions sight, 
Who ran al him with all their might. 

Their rage did him no whit dismay, 
Who, like a stout and valiant knight, 

Did both the hungry lyons slay 
Within the Lady Sabra's sight : 

Who all this while, sad and demure, 

There stood most like a virgin pure. 

Now when St. George did surely know 
Tliis lady was a, virgin true, 

His heart was glad, that erst was woe, 
Aiid all his love did soon renew : 

He set her on a palfrey steed, 

And towards England cams: with -peed. 

Where being in short space arviv'd 
Unto his native- dwelling place., 

Therein with liis dear love lie liv'd, 
And fortune did his nuptials grace : 

They many years of joy did see. 

And led their lives at Coventry. 
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THE SEVEN CHAMPIONS OE CHRISTEN- 
DOM. 

The Famous Histork of ih: Sr.rfiu Champions of 
Christendom, is the work of Richard Johnson, a bal- 
lad maker of some note at the end of the 16th and 
beginning of the 17th century. Ail that is known of 
him may be seen in Cliappcl's Introduction to ihe 
Cfou'ii Garland of Gnh'i:n Ro-iif, of which Johnson 
was the compiler or the author. (Percy Society, vol. 
vi.) " The Story of Sl. Ucorge and the Fair Sabra.," 
says Percy, "is taken almost viTluitira from the old 
poetical legend of Sir Bevis of Hampton." 

The Seven Champions is twice entered on the Sta- 
tioners' Registers in the year 1596. It is here re- 
printed from A Collection of Old Ballads, 1723, vol. 
i. 28. The same copy id in Evans's collection, i. 372. 

Now of the Seven Champions here 

I\ r y purposes is to write, 
To show how they with swoli.I and spear 

Put many foes to flight; 
Distressed ladies to release, 

And captives bound in chains, 
That Christian glory to inc 

Which evermore r 
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H THE SF,VR\ CHAMPIONS 

F\v-.l, I give you to understand 

Tliat great Saint George by name, 
Was the true champion of our laud ; 

And of his birth and fame, 
And of his noble mother's dream, 

Before that lie was born, 
The which to her did clearly seem 

Her days would be forlorn. 

This was her dream ; that she did bear 

A. dragon in her womb ; 
Which griev'd this noble lady fair, 

'Cause death must be her doom. 
This sorrow she could not conceal, 

So dismal was her fear, 
So lliiit she did tin: same reveal 

Unto her husband dear ; 

Who went for to inquire straight 

Of an endiiintersss ; 
When, knocking at her iron gate, 

Her answer it was this : 
" The lady shall bring forth a son, 

By whom, in tract of time, 
Great noble actions shall be done ; 

He will to honour climb. 

" For he shall be in banners wore ; 

This truth 1 will maintain; 

Your lady, sin; shall die before 
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OF CHRISTENDOM. 

You see her fact; again." 
His leave he took, and home he went; 

His wire departed lay ; 
But that which did his grief augment, 

The child was stole away. 

Then did he travel in despair, 

Where soon with grief he died; 
While the voting child, his -on a : itd heir. 

Did eonstantly abide 
With the wise lady of the grove, 

In her enchanted cull ; 
Amongst the woods lie oft did rove, 

His beauty pleased her well. 

Blinded wil.li love, she did impart, 

l.'pon a certain day, 
To him her cunning magic art. 

And where six Champions lay 
Within a brazen castle strong, 

By an enchanted sleep, 
And where they had continued long ; 

She did the castle keep. 

She taught and show'd him every thing 
Tlirongli being free and fund; 

Which did her fatal ruin bring; 
For with a silver wand 

He clos'd her up into a rock, 
By giving one small stroke ; 
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So took possession of her stock, 
And the enchantment broke. 

Those Christian Champions being irecd 

From their enchanted state, 
Each mounted on his prancing steed, 

And took to travel straight ; 
Where we will leave them to pursue 

.Kind fortune's favours still, 
To treat of our own champion, who 

Did courts with wonders fill. 

For as he came lo understand, 

At an old hermit's cell, 
How, in the vast Egyptian land, 

A dragon fierce and fell 
Threatened the ruin of them all, 

By his devouring jaws, 
i li? sword rcleas'd I Loin from thai thrall, 

Tlus dreadful dragon must destroy 

A virgin every day, 
Or else with stinks he'll them annoy, 

And many thousands slay. 
At length the king's oivu daughter dear. 

For whom the court, did mourn, 
Was brought to be devoured here, 

For she must take her turn. 
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OP CHRISTENDOM. 

The king by proclamation said, 

If any hardy knight 
Could free this fair young royal maid, 

Arid slay the dragon quite, 
Then should lie have her for his bride, 

And, after death, likewise 
His crown and kingdom too beside : 

Saint George lie won the prize. 

When many hardy strokes he'd dealt, 

Ami co-.iM not ph-rce his hide, 
He run liis sword up to the hilt 

In at the dragon's side ; 
By which he did his life destroy, 

Which cheer'd the drooping king; 
This caused an universal joy, 

Sweet peals of bells did ring, 

The daughter of a king, for pride 

Transformed into a tree 
Of mulberries, Saint Denis spied, 

And being hunger}*, 
Of that fair fruit he ate a part, 

And wris (ratisi'onm-d hb-v.-i-i.' 
Into the fashion of a hari, 

For seven years precise. 

At which he long bewail'd the loss 

Of manly shape : then goes 
To him his true and trusty horse, 
107, which Dennis. 
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And brings a blushing rose, 
By which the magic spell was broke, 

And. both were fairly freed 
From the enchanted heavy yoke : 

They then in love agreed. 

.Now we eonic lo Saint Jumes of Spain, 

Who slew a mighty hour, 
In hopes that he might honour gain, 

But he must die therefore ; 
Who was allow 'd his death to choose, 

Which was by virgins' darts. 
But they the same did all refuse, 

So tender were their hearts. 

The king's daughter at length, by lot, 

Was doomed to work his woe ; 
From her fair hands a fatal shot, 

Out of a golden bow, 
Must put a period to the strife; 

At which grief did her seize. 
She of her father begg'd h.is life 

Upon her bended knees ; 

Saying, " my gracious sovereign Lord, 

And honoured father dear, 
He well deserves a large reward ; 

Then be not so severe. 
Give me his life ! " He grants the boon, 

And then without delay, 
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ur (jiiiiisi'ENUOM. 

This Spanish champion, ere 'twas noon. 
Rid with her quite away. 

Wow come we to Saint Anthony, 

A man with valour fraught, 
The champion of fair Italy, 

Who many wonders wrought. 
First, he a mighty giant slew, 
The terror of mankind : 

"Young ladies fair, pure virgins loo, 
Thin giant kept eoniined 

Within his eu.-llc walU of slone, 

And gates of solid brass, 
Where seven ladies made their moan, 

But out they could not pass. 

Many brave lord-, ami kuighls likewise, 

To free them did engage. 
Who fell a bleeding sacrifice 

To this fierce giant's rage. 

Fair danglil.err; to a i'ny;ii king! 

Yet fortune, after all, 
Did our renowned champion bring 

To free them from [heir thrall. 
Assisted by the hand of heaven, 

lie ventured life and limb : 
Buhoki lIio liiirc-sl- oi' the seven, 

She fell ill love with him. 
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THE SEVEN CHAMPIONS 

That champion good, bold Saint Andrew, 

Thi' famous Scottish knight, ira 

Dark gloomy deserts travelled through. 

Where J'im.iliiis gave no light. 
Haunted with spirits, for a while 

His weary course he steers, 
Till fortune blessed him with a smile, iw 

And shook off all his fears. 

This Christian champion travcll'd long, 

Till at the length lie came 
Unto the giant's castle strong, 

Great lilanderon by name, wo 

Where the king's daughters were translbrm'd 

Into the shape of swans : 
Though them he freed, their lather slami'd. 

But he his malice shuns. 

For though live hundred armed knights i« 

Did straight, beset him round, 
Our Christian champion with rlii'in lights. 

Till on the heathen ground 
Most of those Pagans bleeding lay ; 

Which much perplexed thi: king; iso 

The Scottish champion clears the way. 

Which was a glorious thing. 

Saint Patrick too, of Ireland, 
That noble knight of fame, 
He travelled, as we understand, w 
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OF CHRISTENDOM. 

Till at the length he came 

Into a grove where satyrs dwelt, 

Where ladies lie beheld, 
Who had their raged fury felt, 

And were with sorrow fill'd. 

He drew his sword, and did maintain 

A sharp and bloody fray, 
Till the ring-leader he had slain; 

The rest soon fled away. 
This done, ho asked the ladles fair. 

Who were in silks array'd, 
From v,- hi- ],<■(' ihi.y niunc and who they w 

They answered liiiri and said : 



s to a king, 

Whom a bravo ficoiiiih kijiiriir. 
Did out of tribulation briug : 

He having took his flight, 
Now after him we are in quest." 

Saint Patrick then replies, 
" He is my friend, j. ca-nnol rest 

Till I find him likewise. 

" So, ladies, if you do intend 
To take your lot with me, 

This sword of mine shall you defend 
From savage cruelty." 

TIk 1 tallies iVeeh" gave consent 
To travel man;- miles ; 
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THE SEVEN CHAMPIONS 

Through shady groves Mini woods they went, 
In search of fortune's smiles. 

The Christian champion David, went as 

To the Tartarian court, 
Where at their tilt and tournament, 

And such like royal sport, 
He overthrew the only son 

Of the Count Palatine ; M 

This noble action being done 

His fame began to shine. 

The young Count's sad anil sudden dcfilli 

Tun: VI rill their joys to grief ; 
lie bleeding hiy, bereaved of breath, &i 

The father's son in chief; 
But lords and ladies blazed the fapie 

Of our brave champion bold ; 
Saying, they ought to write his name 

In characters of gold. au 

Here have I writ a fair account 

Of each heroic deed. 
Done by these knighls, which will surmount 

All those that shall succeed. 
The ancient chronicles of kings, &s 

Ere since the world begun, 
Can't boast of such renowned things 

As these brave knights have done. 
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OF CHRISTENDOM. 93 

Saint George he was for England, 

Saint Dennis was for France, « 

Saint Jame^ tin- Spain, whose valiant hand 

Did Christian fame advance ; 
Saint Anthony for Italy, 

Andrew for Scots ne'er fails, 
Patrick too stands for Ireland, *• 

Saint David was for Wales. 

Thus have you those stout champions names 

In this renowned song: 
Young captive ladies bound in chains, 

Coufiiii.'d in castles strong, s* 

They did by knightly prowess free, 

True honour to maintain ; 
Then let their hunting memory 

From age to age remain. 
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THOMAS OF ERSSELD01.TNE. 

Tins beautiful talu is transferred to these pages from 
Mr. Laiug's Select Remains of (he Ancient Popular 
Poetry of Scotland. The two " fytta " of propneulei 
which accompany it in the manuscripts, are omitted 
here, as being probably the work of another, arid an 
inferior, hand. From the exordium by which the story 
is introduced, it mi«lit in; concluded that the author 
was an Englishman, -Indeed, all die, poems and pro- 
phecies attributed to Thomas the libimur which re- 
main to us, are preserved in English nimiu-rripis and 
an English lire*; ; but, in ibe 'udgeieot of .Mr. .lamiosou, 
the internal evidence -till almost amounts lii proof that 
tlii! romance itself was of Scottish origin, alsliough no 
i;i:li,b:L:;:)!;. Scottish cop; is now known (o be in ex- 

The hero of this legend is believed to have lived 
through nearly the whole of the 13th century. He 
derived his territorial appellation from the village of 
Erceldounc, in the count; of Uerwick, lying on the 
river Leader, about two miles above its junction with 
the Tweed. The Iltmt'y bank on which the meeting 
of Thomas with the Queen of Fairy took place, is 
■it mi I i'd, according to Mr. Lai hi;, on one of 1 l.e F.Mi.ii.n 
hills, but the same distinction is claimed for another 
place of like name, which, together with an adjoining 
ravine, called from lime imuu-murial the Rymei's Glen, 
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96 THOMAS ( 

was included in the domain of Abbotsford. (Sec 

Minstrel*,/ of the Sco'lish P>nrd<:i\ iv. 110, v. 1.) 

"During the 14th, 15th, and 16th centuries, to get 
up a prophecy in the name of Thomas the Rhymer 
appears to have bivn found a pood stroke of policy on 
many occasions. Thus was his authority employed to 
countenance the views of Edward III. against Scottish 
independence, to favor the ambitions views of the 
Duke of Albany in the minority of James V., and to 
sustain the spirits of the nation tinder the harassing 
invasions of Henry VIII. A small volume containing 
a collection of the rhymes thus put into circulation 
was published by Andro Hart in Edinburgh, in 1615." 
— Chambers, Pop. Rhymes of Scotland, p. 6. 

" This poem," says Mr. Laing, " is preserved in 
three ancient manuscripts, each of them in a state more 
or less mutilated, and varying in no inconsiderable de- 
gree from the others. A portion of it was first printed 
in the Border Minstrelsy, [iv. 1 '2-2,] from the fragment 
in the British Museum, amonp- I ins Cotton MSS. ; and 
the one which Mi'. Jamioiiju adopted in his collection 
of Popular Ballads and Sontp [ii. 11,] was carefully 
deciphered from a volume of no ordinary curiosity, in 
the University Library, Cambridge, written in a very 
illegible hand, about the middle of the I5th century. 
It is now printed from the other copy, as it occurs in 
a volume, compiled at a still earlier period, which 1; 
preserved in the Cathedral Library of Lincoln. On 
comparison, it will be readily perceived, that the text 
is in every respect preferable to tliat of either of the 
other manuscripts. . . . An endeavor has been 
made to fill up the defective parts from the Cambridge 
copy, though in some instances, as wilt be seen, without 
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THOMAS OF ersseldol-ne. 97 

success." — Mr. Iliillhvoll lias republished the Cam- 
In-i-kTi: li'xi in l;h l-'.-iii-'i Mi/ll-uiv/ii, (ri. ;">H,) and In; 
citus a funrili iiiii:mj!!:rij)(, whirl), hi>w*j\'er, appear- lo 
be ot slight im;ioriatn:c, 

THOMAS OF ERSSELDOUNE. 

Ly.vtnys, loi'dyngs, Ii'jlIic grote Usui -male. 
And takis glide teute wliat I will say: 
I sail yow telle als trewe a tale, 
Als euer was herde by nyghte or daye : 

And the maste me.i'iicl!e tTorowtiyn naye, t 

That eiK'i' was herde byfiiiv. or syen, 
And thcrjbre prisLly I yowpraye, 
That ye will of youre lalkyng blyn. 

It es an hardy rhyng for to suve, 

Of doghety dedis thai base bene done; w 

Of felle feghtyngs and batells sere ; 

And how that knyglni-i hu.se wonncthairschone, 

Bot Jhesu Christ, that syttis in trone, 
Safe. Ynglysehi' men UiLbe Ivitc and nere; 
And 1 sail telle yow tyte and Bone, u 

Of batfeils done sytlien many a yere ; 

And of batells that done sail bee ; 

In whate place, and howe and whare ; 

And wha sail hafe the heghere gree ; 

And whethir pai'iyc sail hafe the werre; a> 
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Or ERSSELDOUNE. 



IVLsi sail take the flyghtc and flee ; 
And wha sail dye arid bylcue thare : 
Bot Jhcsu Christ, that dyed on tre, 
Saue Inglysche men whare so thay fai 



Als I me wciitis this (iml]'cs-diiy<', 
Full faste in mynd makane my mone. 
In a- rnery mornynge of May, 
By Huntle bankkes my seli'e allone, 

I herde the jaye, and the ' throstelle,' 
Tlic mawys menyde of hir songe, 
The wodewale beryde als a belle, 
That all the wode abowte me ronge, 

Allone in longynge, thus als I laye, 
Vndre nethe a semely tre, 
' Saw I ' whare a lady gaye, 
1 Came rid&nd ' oner a longu lee. 

If I suld sytt to Domesdaye, 

With my tonge, to wrebbe and wrye, 

Certanely thai lady gave. 

Neuer bese scho askryede for mee. 

Hir [lalfvayi; ivns a dappill gra.ye ; 
Swilke one I saghe ne neuer none : 
Als dose the sonne, on somerea daye, 
That faire lady hir selfe scho schone. 

22, Laiug, by tene. 6, Line. US. throstylle ce 
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• ER9SELOOUNE. 

Ilii- -ellc JL wus oi'i'Ci'.le bone. 
Full semely was that syghie to see ! 

Sicily selt willi precyous stones, 
And t-oiupasLe all with crupotee, 

Stones of Oryence, grete plente. 
Hir hare abowte hir hede it hange ; 
Scho rode ouer that lange led ; 
Awhylle scho blewe, ji nother sdio sange. 

Hir garthes of nobyll sylke they were ; 
The htikylls were of berelle stone ; 
Hir steraps were of crystal Ic clcrc, 
And all with perelle oner bygone. 

Hir payetrelle was ol'inille tyne ; 
Hir cropoure was of orfare ; 
And als clere golde hir brydiU it schone ; 
One aythir syde hange bellys three. 

' Scho led seuen grew houndis in a lecshe ; ' 
And seuen raches by hir they rone ; 
Scho bare a home abowte hir halse ; 
And vnder hir belte full many a flone. 

Thomas laye and sawe that syghte, 
Vnder nethe ane semly tree ; 
He sayd, "yone cs JUarye niont of myghte. 
Thai bare thai- chiide thai dyede for inee. 
21, sette, Laing. 
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100 THOMAS OF ISltSSELDOUNE. 

" But if I speke with yone lady bryglite, 
I hope myn herte will brystc in three ; 
Now sail I go with all my myghte, 
Hir for to mete at Eldoun tree." 

Thomas rathely vpe he rase, 

And Jie mnv O'.iu;' I liar. moii!i;:iyn(! live ; 
GyffiL be ids I he siorye sayi.^, 
He hir mette at Eldone tree. 

He knelyde down appon his knee. 

Yr.dir ikuIlc :kir. greinvodo spraye: — 
And sayd, " lufly ladye ! rewe one mee ; 
Qwene of heuen, als thu wele maye ! " 

Tl:e;i s|!ti]i(i tlnir ];nlv oiikle oi' iliogbte : ■ 
" Thomas, late swylke wordes bee ; 
Qwene of lieuenne. am I noghtc, 
For I tuke ncuei so begin: deui-o. 

" Bot I ame of ane other contree, 
If I be payrelde moste of prysse ; 
I ryde aftyre this wylde fee ; 
My raches rynnys at my dovyse." 

" If thu be parelde moste of prysse, 
And here rydis thus in thy folye, 
Of loft, lady, ids tint art wysse, 
Thou gyffe me leue to lye the bye." 
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ScJio -aydc, " Ihn man, that whit, t'olve ; 
I praye the, Thomas, thu lat me bee ; 
Ffbr I saye the full sekirlye, 
That synne will foi'doo all my beaute." 

" Now lufly ladye rcwe on mce, 
And I will euer more with the duclle ; 
Here my trouthe I '-plyghto to thee,' 
Wethir thu will in heuen or helle." 

" Mane of molde, thu will me marre, 
But yht thu sail hafe all thy will ; 
And trowe it weJe, rim ehwys the werre, 
Ffor alle my beaute will thu spylle." 

Down than lyghte that Uidy bryghte, 
Vndir nethe that grene wodc sprayc ; 
And, als the storye tellis full l'yghtc, 
Seuen sythis by hir he laye. 

Seho sayd, "man, the lykea thi playe : 
What byrde in bouiT ni:ive dcllc with tlie ? 
Thou merrys me all tills longe daye ; 
I pray the, Thomas, late me bee." 

Thomas stode wpe in that stcde, 

And he byhelde that lady gayo ; 

Hir hare it hange all oner hir hede, 

Hir eghne semedo own-, that are were gray 
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102 THOMAS 01' EKSSKI.llOUNE. 

And :ill. tlii 1 . vid.e eli)lliyi-.g(: was au"ayc, 
That he byfore sawe in that stede ; 
Hir a schanke bbko, hit other graye, « 

And all hir body lyke the lede ; 

Thomas laye, and sawe that syghte, 

Vndir nelho [fiat gronewod true. 

Than sayd Thomas, " alias ! alias ! 

In faythe this es a dullfull syghte ; 100 

How arte thu fadyde thus in the face, 

That schane byl'on: als the sonne so bryght I " 

Scho sayd, " Thomas, take leve at sone and 

11101 10, 

And als at lefe that grewes on tree ; 

This twelmoneth -all Ihu with me gone, iw 

And medill-erthe thu sail non see." 

He knelyd downe appon his knee, 
Vndir nethe that grenewod snraye ; 
And sayd, " Lufly lady ! rewe on mee, 
Mylde qwene of fieuen, ids thu beste maye." iw 

" Alias ! " he sayd, " and wa os mee, 
I trewe my dedis will wirke me care ; 

My siiulle, .Ihesu, hvteehe I the. 

Wliedir come that euor my biuies sail fare." 

10!), Lufly ':irly, i. e. Mary. 
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Scho ledde hym in at Eldone hill, 
Vndii nethe a, derne lee ; 
Whare it was dirk as mydnyght myrke, 
And cucr the water till his knee. 

The montenaiis of dayes three, 
He herd bot swodiyne of the flode ; 
At ilic lasts;, he Hiiydc, '■ full wa es mee ! 
Alm;iste I dye, for fawte oi' fade." 

Scho lede hym in till a faire herbere, 
"Whare fi'wto was ■ growyng in gretplentee ; ' 

Pers and appill, bolbc rype lliay were, 
Tin-; shite, and als the danLvm:; 

The fygge, and als so the wyne-berye ; 

Tin; nvgliivn^dis lywjmdi; on tiiair iseslc ; 
The papeioyes faste abowte gaa flye ; 
And throaty lis sangc, u'olile hafe no rest*. 

lis; pressed'; to pulle froivk; with his hande, 
Als man for fade that v.'as neve faynt; 
Soho s-ayd, " Thomas, thu late tham stande, 
Or ells the fende the will atteynt, 

"If thu it plokk, sothely to say, 
Thi saule gose to the fyre of hclle ; 
It comes nener owt.e or Domesdaye, 
Bot ther in payne ay for to dnelle. 
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L 04 THOMAS Or EltSSELPOUNE. 

"Thomas s<)t.li!.'ly, I the lm;lile, 
Come lygge tliyii liode down on my knee, ; 
And ' thou ' sail se the fayreste syglite, 
That euer sawe man of thi contree." 

lie did in Lye ills seho hym badde ; 
Appone Lir knee Lis Ledc Le layde. 
Ffor Lir to paye Le was full glade, j 

And than that lady to Lim g&yde — 

" Seese thu nowe yone faire waye, 

TiiiLi lyjrgi- onei yone lieglic nioiitayiic ? — 

Yone es tlie waye to Leuen for aye. 

When synfull sawles urc passed ther payne. i 

" Seese thu nowe yone other waye, 
That lygges lawe by netlie yone ryssc? 
Tone es [lie waye, the soihe to saye, 
Vnto the joye of paradyse. 

" Seese thu yitt yone third waye, i 

That Lgges vnder yone grene playncr 
Yone es lite waye, with tene and traye, 
Wliaro synl.'ulJ Simlis suilins [tiare payne. 

" Bot seese thu nowe yone fovtho waye, 
That lygges ouer yone depe delle? i 

Yone es the way, so wiiykwaye. 
Vnto the bymande fyro of hell. 
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THOMAS OF EKSSELDOUNE. 

" Seese tliu yitt vi.ino (aire eastelle, 
That standes vpone yone heghe hill ? 
Of townc and towre, it beria tie belle ; 
In erthe es none Iyk it vntill. 

■' Fl'oi' sollie. TliomaJ, yone c~: myu a. worm. 
And thekyngeo of this counlree; 
Eot me ware leuer hanged and draw en. 
Or that he wyste thou layo me by. 



" When thti commes to yone castelle ga 
I pray the cui'tase man to bee ; 
And whate so any man to the saye, 
Luke thn anawere none bott mec. 

"My lorde es seruede at ylfc a mese, 
With thritty knyghttis faire and free ; 

I sail save, syt.tiim.li; at. the ditsse, 
I tuke tin speche byyonde the see." 

Thomas still ids stane he stude, 
And he byhelde that lady gaye ; 
Scho come agayne als faire and glide, 
And id ?o t'vt-ho otic 



II ir grewe lumdis nllit'le with dure- blode : 
Hir rachis conplede, by my faye ; 
Scho blewe hir home with mimic and mode, is 
Vnto the castelle scho tuk the wayc. 
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i:jG THOMAS OF F.RSSliLDOUNE. 

In to the haulle sothely scho went ; 

Thomas :'(j1(ju«(1 a! liir f l ; 1 1 1 ■. 1 ■ : ; 

Tlmii liidyr.'H com;.', bothe lain: and goni, 

With curtassye to hir knelande. 

ILirpe and felhill bothe thay fande, 
Go tt erne, and a\a so the sawlrye ; 
Lutte and rybybe, boihe gangaude, 
And all manere of myiisti'uUye. 

The most merucllc thai Thomau thoghtt;, 
When that he slode appon the flore ; 
Ffor feftty hertes in were broghte, 
That were boihe ' largely ' grete and Store. 

Rachcs laye lapande in the blode, 
Cokes come with dryssyngc knyfe ; 

They Uritdmed ilium als thay were wodu; 
Eeuelle amanges thame was full iyfe. 

Knyghtis dawnsede hy three and three, 
Thare was revelle, gamen, and playe, 
Lufly ladyes, faire and free, 
That satte and sange one riche arayc. 

Thomas duellide in that solace 
More than 1 yowe saye, pen.le : 
Till one a daye, so hafe I grace, 
My lufly lady sayde to mee : 
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THOMAS OP ERSSKLDOUNE. 

"Do busk the, Thomas. — tho bush agayuo, 
Ffor thu may here no leugare be ; 

live i.hc faste. with mythic aud muyne ; 

1 sail the brynge till Eldone tree." 

Thomas saydc than with heuy clierc; 
"Lufly lady, nowe late me bee; 
Ffor certis, lady, I hafe bene here 
Noghte hot the space of dayes three. 

" Ffor sothc, Thomas, als I the telle, 

Thou liiisc bum; here [lire yei'e and more ; 
Do! lani^re here thu may iioghtc uVdle ; 
The skylit: I sail the telle wherefore. 

" To monio, of helle the fonlle fendo 
Amange this folkc will feche his fee ; 
And thu arte mekill man and hende, 
I trowe full wele he wolde chese the. 

" Ffor all the gold that cucr may bee, 
Ffro hethyn unto the worldis ende, 
Thou bese neuer bctrayede for mee ; 
Therefore with me I rede thou weude." 

Selio broghlc hym agayne to Eldone tree. 
Vndir nethe that greuewode spraye ; 
In Huntlee bannkes oa mery to bee, 
Wharc fowlcs synges bothe nyght and daye. 
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1U8 THOMAS OF ERSSELDOUNE. 

" Fferrc owtt in yone mountano graye. 
Thomas, my fawkon byggis a ncstc ; — 
A fawcoim is an eglis praye ; 
FfortM in na place may lie resfe. 

" Flare well, Thomas ; I lveixl my wave ; 
Ff'oi' me Lyhuuy* cmcr Lliir bcnuls Lrown." 
— Loo here a fytt: more es to aaye, 
All of Thomas of Erselldown.— 



sted by GoOgle 



THOMAS THE RHYMER. 



TRADITIONAL VERSION. 

Minstrelsy of the ScvUisli Border, (ir. 117.) " Given 
from a copy obtained from a lady residing not far from 
Ereildouiie, corrected and enlarged by one in Mrs. 
Brown's MSS." 

True Thomas lay on Huntlie bank ; 

A fcrlie he spied wi' his ee ; 
And there he saw a ladye bright, 

Come riding down by the Eildon Tree. 

Her shirt was o* the grass-green silk, i 

llf.'.r mantle o' the velvet, lyne : 
At ilka tett of her horse's mane, 
Hung fifty siller bells and nine. 

True Thomas, he pulFd aff his eap, 

And louted low down to his knee : w 

"All hail, thou mighty Queen of Heaven ! 

For thy peer on earth I never did see." — 
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110 THOMAS THE RHYMER. 

" no, O no, Thomas,'' she said, 

1L That name does not belang to me ; 

I am but the Queen of fair Elliand, 

That am hither come to visit thee. 

" Harp and carp, Thomas," she said ; 
" Harp and carp along wi' me ; 
And if ye dare to kiss my lips, 
Sure of your bodie I will he." — 

" Betide me weal, betide me. woe, 

That weird shall never daunton me." — 
Sync he has kissed her rosy lips. 
All underneath the Eildon Tree. 

" Now, yc maun go wi' me," she said ; 
" True Thomas, ye maun go wi' me ; 
And ye maun serve me seven years, 
Thro' weal or woe as may chance to be 

She mounted on her milk-white steed ; 

She's ta'en true Thomas up behind : 
And aye, whene'er her bridle rung, 

The steed flew swifter than the wind. 

ihcy radfi on, and iimlier on : 

The steed gaed swifter than the wind ; 

Until they resich'd a doscct wide. 
And living land was lull behind. 



sted by G00gle 



" Light down, light down, now, true Thomas, 
And lean your head upon my knee ; 
Abide and rest a little space, . 

And I will shew you ferlies three. « 

" see yc not yon narrow road, 

So thick beset with thorns and hriers ? 

That is the path of righteousness, 
Though after it but few enquires. 

; ' And see ye not lhat braid braid road, a 

Thill. lies across that lily lev™ ? 
That is tin: path of wickedness, 

Though some call it the road to heaven. 

" And see not ye that bonny road, 

That winds about the fernie brae ? » 

That is the road to fair Elfland, 

Where thou and I this night maun gae. 

" But, Thomas, ye maun hold your tongue, 
Whatever ye may hear or see ; 
For, if you speak word in Elfyn land, as 

Ye'll ne'er get back 10 yoar am countries' 

they rade on, and farther on, [knee, 

And they waded through rivers aboon the 

And they saw neither sun nor moon, 

But they heard the roaring of the sea. to 
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112 THOMAS T 

It was mirk mirk niglit, and there was nae 
stern light, 
And they wailed through red blude to tlie 

For a' the blude that's shed on earth 

Kins through I In; springs >./ that count ric. 

Syne they came on to a garden green, m 

And she pu'd an apple frae a tree — 

" Take litis for thy wages, true Thomas ; 

It will give thee tin: tongue thai i.'an never 
Ho."— 

" My tongue is mine aiu,"'' true Thomas said ; 
'■A gutlely gift ye wad gie to me! n 

I neither dough t to buy nor sell, 
At fair or tryst where I may be. 

"I dough t neither speak fo prince or peer, 
Nor ask of grace from fair ladye." — 

" Now hold thy peace ! " the lady said, « 

" For as I say, so must it be."— 

70. Tho triiditioui'.l oc'iii-.u'.-ut-iivyup'iii t'.sis lui'lad informs us, 
that tho apple was the produce of the fatal Tree of Knowl- 
e.-i:\\ ii-.d Unit rtvt.' <i:!n!(ai \; -.:>■• tin; terw-sti-inl iini-iniisij. The 
j-i-] ;,i .;:■,: i :im <■.[' TliomfL* to ',■<: Jubiu'vei.1 tbu n-'i '■<'-' nil-elmo..!. 
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He has gotten a eoat of the even cloth, 
And a pair of shoes of velvet green ; 

Ami till seven vtiirs were gane and past, 

True Thomas on earth was never seen. 8* 
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THE YOUNG TAMLANE. 

The Taylof&e Ynnij Tamhna is mentioned In the 
Complaynt of Scotltuit!. (15-lS.) and the dance of Thorn, 
of Lyn, is noticed in the same work. A considerable 
fragment of this ballad was printed by Herd, (vol. i, 
215,) under the title of Kertonha'. a corruption of 
Carterhaugh ; anofhei- in furnished in Maidment's iVew 
Booh of Old Ballads, (p. 54,) and a nearly complete 
version in Johnson's Mmeum, (p. 423,) which, with 
some alterations, was inserted in the Tales of Wonder, 
(No. 58.) The prcsciiL edition, pic pared by Sir Walter 
Scott from a collation of various- copies, is longer than 
any other, but was originally disfigured by several sup- 
posititious stanzas here omitted. Another version, witb 
Maidment's fragment, will lui found in the Appendix 
to this volume. 

' : Carterhaugh is a plain, at the conflux of the Et trick 
and Yarrow in Selkirkshire, about a mile above Sel- 
kirk, and two mill's below- Newark Castle ; a roman- 
tic ruin which OYe:ban;« the Yarrow, and which- is 
said to have been the habitation of our heroine's father, 
though others place his residence in the tower of Oak- 
wood. The peasants point our ; upon the plain, those 
eleotrieal rings, which vulgar credulity supposes (o be 
traces of the Fairy revels. Here, they say, were placed 
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THE TOTING TAWLANE. 115 

the stands of milk, and of water, in which Xanthine 
wi\* ili]i[)c.l. hi order ;e cfl'ccl the '.:i;encli:iiit!i]e;it ; and 
upon these spots, according to their [node of express? 
ing themselves, the grass will never grow. Miles 
Cross, (perhaps a corruption of Jlary's Cross,) where 
fair Janet awaited the arrival of tfie Fairy train, is 
said to have stood near the Duke of Buceleueh's seat 
of Bow-hill, about half a mile from Carterhaugh." — 
(Scott's Minstrelsy, ii. 334, at the end of a most in- 
teresting essay, iiitvoskirjtoi'y to this tale, on the lTai- 
ries of Popular Superstition.) 



"01 forbid ye, n 

Thiil: wear gowd on your hair. 

To come or gae by Carterhaugh, 

For young Tamlane ia there. 

"There's nane that gaes by Canurbaiigh, 

But maun leave him a wad, 
Either gowd rings, or green mantles, 

Or else their maidenheid. 

"Now gowd rings ye may buy, maidens, 
Green mantles ye may spin ; 
Eat, gin ye lose your maidenheid, 
Ye'll ne'er get that agen." — ■ 

But up then spak her, fair Janet, 
The fairest o' a' her kin ; 
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Janet has killed her green kirtle. 

A little abune her knee ; 
And she lias braided her yellow hair, 

A liule abune her brce. 

And when she eaine to Carterhaugh, 

She gaed beside the well ; 
And there she fand his steed standing, 

But away was hiiiisell. 

She hadnn. vm'd is. red red ruse, 

A rose but barely three ; 
Till up and starts a wee wee man, 

At lady Jauei's knee. 

Says — '■ Why pu' ye the rose, Janet ? 

Wiiai <r;u-> ye break the tree? 
Or why come ye to Carierha\i;;li, 

Withoutcn leave o' me ? " — 

Says — " Carterhaugh it is mine am ; 

My daddie gave it me ; 
I'll come and gang to Carterhaugh, 

And ask nac leave o' thee." 

He's ta'en her by the milk-white hand, 

Among the leaves sae green ; 
And what they did, I cannot tell — 

The green leaves were between, 
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He's ta'en her by the milk-white hand, 

Anion*; the rosos red ; 
And what they did, I cannot say — 
She ne'er rctura'd a maid. 

When she cttm to her father's ha', a 

She looked p;i!(! and wan; 
They thought she'd dreod some sail' sickness, 

Or been with some leman. 

She didna comb her yellow hair, 

Nor make ineikle o'er lier head; «c 

And ilk:i thing thai. Jndy look, 

Was like to be her deid. 

It's font- and twenty Lidies. iiiir 

Were playing at the ba' ; 
Janet, the wightest of them anes, * 

Was faintest o' them a'. 

Four and twenty ladies fair 
Were playing at the chess ; 

And out there came Uie lair Janet, 

As green as any grass. e 

Out and spak an an Id grey-headed knight. 
Lay o'er the castle wa', — 
1 And ever, alas ! for thee, Janet, 
But we'll he blamed a' ! " — 
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3 THE YOUNG T1MIAKE, 

" Now hand your tongue, ye an Id grey knig 
And an ill deid may ye die : 
Father ray bairn on whom T will, 
I'll father nane on thee."— 

Out then spak her father dear. 
And he spak meik and mild — 
" And ever, alas ! my sweet Janet, 
I fear ye gae with child." — 

" And if I be will) child, i'alher, 
M v-ell juiiun bear the blame : 
There's ne'er a knight about your ha' 
Shall hae the bairnie's name. 

11 And if I he with child, father. 
'Twill prove a wondrous birth ; 
For weel I swear I'm not wi' bairn 
To any man on earth. 

"If my love were an earthly knight, 
As he's an elfin grey, 
I wadna gie my ain true love 
For nae lord that ye hae." — 

She prink'd hersell and prinn'd hersell, 
By the ae light of the moon, 

And she's away to C;ir[crhuu;rh, 
To speak wi' young Tamlane. 
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THE YOUNG TAMLANE. 1 

And when she came to Cartevhaugh, 

She ji'fted beside, the well; 
And there she saw the steed standing, 
But away was himsell. 

She h:uln;i pu'd ;i double roje, 

A rose but only twac, 
When up and started young Tamlane, 

Says — " Lady, thou pu's nae mae ! 

"Why pu' ye the rose, Janet, 

Within this garden grene, 

And a' to kill the bonny babe. 

That we got us between ? " 

" The truth ye'U tell to me, Tamlane ; 
A word ye mauna lie ; 

Gin e'er ye was in hnly ejsariel, 
Or sained in Cln\i=tcntie ?" — 

"The truth I'll lell lo thee. Janet, 
A word T winna lie ; 
A knight me got, and a lady me bore, 
As well as they did thee. 

" Eandolph, Earl Murray, was my sire, 
Dunbar, Earl March, is thine ; 

We loved ivh' j n we were children smail, 
Which yet you well may mind. 
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" When I was a boy just turn'd of nine, 
My uncle sent for me, 
To hunt, and hawk, and ride with him, 
And keep Mm companie. 

" There came a wind out of the north, 
A sharp wind and a snell; 
And a deep sleep came over me, 
And frae my horse I fell. 

" The Queen of Fairies keppit me, 

In yon green hill to dwell ; 

And I'm a fairy, lyth and limh ; 

Fair ladyc, view me well. 

" Then would I never tire, Janet, 
In Elfoh land to dwell ; 

But aye, at every seven years. 

They pay tlie teind to hell ; 
And I am sae fat and fair if flesh, 

I fear 'twill lie my sell. 

"Tlii~ nijrbf is llaliowc'un. Janet, 
The morn is Hallowday ; 
And, gin ye dare your true love win, 
Ye hae nae time to stay. 

"The nijrht it is good Hallowe'en, 
When fairy folk will ride ; 

J26. See Thomas </£vssi;M«iic, {p. 107,) V. S2E, 236. 
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THE YOUNG TAMLANE. 

And they that wad their true-love win 
At Miles Cross they maim bide." 

" But how shall I thee ken, Tamlane ? 
Or how shall I thee knaw, 
Amang so many unearthly knights, 
The like I never saw ? " 

" The first company that passes by, 

Say na, and let them gae; 

The next company thai passes by. 

Sae na, and do right sae ; 
The third company that passes by, 
Then I'll be ane o' thae. 

:i First let pass the black, Janet, 
And syne let pass the brown ; 
But grip ye to the milk-white steed, 
And pu' the rider down. 

" For I ride on the milk-white steed, 

And aye nearest the town j 

Because I was a ehri.sten/tl knight, 

They gave me that renown. 

" My right hand will be gloved, Janet, 
My left hand will be bare ; 
And these the tokens I gie thee, 
Nae doubt I will be there. 
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"They'll turn me in your arms, Janet, 
An adder and a snake ; 
But hail me fast, let me not pass. 
Gin ye wad buy me maik. 

"They'll turn me in your arms, Janet, 
An adder and an ask ; 
They'll turn me in your arms, Janef, 

A. bale thai bums fast. 

" They'll turn mc in your arms, Janet, 
A red-hot gad o' aim ; 
But haud me fast, let me not pass, 
For I'll do you no harm. 

"hirst dip me in a stand o' milk, 
And ilii'n in a stand o' water; 
But had me fast, let mc not, pass— 
I'll he your bairn's father. 

"And, next, they'll s-liapc mc In your arms, 
A tod, hut and an eel ; 
But had me fast, nor let me gang, 
As you do love me week 

" They'll shape me in your arms, Janet, 
A dove, but and a swan ; 
And, Jnst, they'll shape mc in your arms 
A mother-naked man ; 
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THE YOUNG TAMIANE. 123 

Cast jour green mantle over me — 
I'll be myself again." — 

Gloomy, gloom)-, ivhh the night, 

And eiry was the way, 
As fair Janet, in her green mantle, i» 

To Miles Cross she did gae. 

Betwixt the hours of twelve and one, 

A north wind tore the bent : 
And straight she hoard strange elrileh sounds 

Upon that wind which went it» 

About the dead }iour o' I lie night, 
She heard the bridles ring ; 

And Janet was as glad o' [hut 
As any earthly tiling. 

Will o' Wisp before them went, im 

Sent forth a twinkling light ; 
And soon she saw the Fairy bands 

All riding in her sight. 

And ih'si gaed liv the, black black steed, 
And then gaud by the brown; sm 

But fast she gript the milk-white steed, 
And pu'd the rider down. 

She pu'd him frae the milk-white steed, 

And loot the bridle fit' ; 
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And up there raise an erlish cry — 
" He's won amang us a' ! " — 

They shaped hira in fair Janet's arms, 

An esk, but and an adder ; 
She held him fast in every shape — 

To be her bairn's father. 

They shaped him In her arms at last, 

A mother-naked man : 
She wrapt him in her green mantle, 

And sac her true love w.an I 

Up then spake the Queen o' Fairies, 
Out o' a bush o' broom — 

" Sin; iJiiU lias borrow'd young Tamlane, 
flat "ollen a slale.lv groom." — 

Up then spake the Queen o' Fairies, 
Out o' a bush o' rye — 
" She's ta'en awa the bonniest knight 
In a' my cumpanie. 

" But had I kenn'd, Tamlane," she says, 
" A lady wad burrow'd thee — 
J wad la'cn out thy twa grey een, 
Put in twa ecu o' tree. 

" Had I but kenn'd, Tamlane," she says, 

" Before ye came f'rae hame — 
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I wad ta'cn out yonr heart o' flesh, 

Put in a heart o' stane. *" 

" Had I bat had the wit yestreun 
That I hae coft the day-— 
I'd paid my kane seven times to hell 
Ere you'd been won away ! " 

V. 157-188, v. 208-314. The same prooess of dfeenohant- 
ment is found in tlmDnni'!) Ijalhul Niilletgrden, st. 20-22, 
Grundtvig, No. 67 (also Stiaskn 1-W.b-vkor, No. 41). The 
comparison with the iraiisroniia'.i;)::* (if Proteus is curious. 

iriX/.vi: .:■ a'y.S ■'• ;v',!i.v ■'.;> ■'.■.■■. i.-yi//hrn Tt'-(: : >-<: ' 
II?.?.' ijTO-: -|'ji.'T::s-is /itul' /titr' /(i/jt'iMor, 
ml'Tup ES-EITO (Spu/tuU jioi STOptSl!?.! f (nit pr )■■<!£ of'f ' 

yiyvfro i? i':ypbv i'liup i;ai fcvtjinov i<!<mcTj;?.ov, 
■iiiuii si' (irrr™»;'«r fvoi.Ti 1 ~tr?.J;(i-i iii'pj. 

Vevum ubi corfsptum m-iisih:^ vinii]i-(|iw tenebix, 
Tum vnriiii eli::lsiio .-yiccii-i si:q;;p era ierarum : 
Fiet eniiii subito ;us liomtlus ntraque tigris, 
Squamosal -quo rlraco, fit fulva cervine iesena, 
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THE WEE WEE MAN. 

This ballad will be found, in farms slightly varying, 
in Herd, (i. 156 ;) Caw's Poetical Museum, (p. 348 ;) 
Motherwell's MaistreUg, (p. 343 ;) arid Buuhan'H An- 
cient Ballads, (i. 263.) It bears some resemblance to 
the beginning of the remarkable poem, Als Y Yod on 
ay Mnanday, (see Appendix). The present version 
is from the Poetical Museum. 

As I was walking by my bine. 

Atween a water and a wa, 
There snnc I spied a wee wee man, 

He was the least that eir I saw. 

His legs were scant a sliathmonfs length, t 

And sma and limber was his thie ; 
Atween liis shoulders was ae span, 

About his middle war but three. 

fie has time if]) a moikle slatte. 

And fiang't as fiir as T cold see ; i< 

Ein thouch I had been Wallace wicht, 

.1 doj.Liiit v.ii lift it to my knie. 

7. Muds lietttir in Moilievwtiil. 

lielwix', bis sliouliUjre s-hto v.-tsru ells tliroe. 
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" wee wee man, but ye be Strang! 

Tell me whar may thy dwelling be ? " 
" I dwell benetli that bonnie bouir, u 

will ye gae wi me and *ce ? " 

On we lap, and awa we rade, 

Till we cam Ui a bonny green ; 
We lichted syne to bait our steid, 

And out there cam a lady sheen ; an 

Wi four and twentie at her back, 

A' comely eted in glittering gretiii : 
Thoudi there the King of Scots had stude, 
The wai-st micUt weil hae been his queen. 

On syne we pa-L wi wondering eheir, s» 

Till we cam to a bonny ha ; 
The roof was o the beaten gowd, 

The Sure was o the crystal a. 

When we cam there, wi wee wee knidits 

Wii.r ladies dancing, jimp and =nia ; » 

But in the twinkling of an eie, 

Baith green and ha ware-loin awa. 

i~32. There were pipers playing in every neuk, 
And todies dancing, jimp and sum' ; 



sted by G00gle 



THE ELFIN KNIGHT. 

Repkinted from A Collection of Curious Old Bal- 
lads and Miscellaneous I'lietr/i. Edinburgh. David 
Webster, 1824. 

Other versions are (liven in !Mo!h:ivwi.-1l.'s Minstrels'/, 
(see the Appendix to this volutin; ;) Kinloch's Ancient 
Scottish Ballads, (p. 14u ;) Biuhiin's Ancient Ballads, 
(ii. 29G.) 

Similar collections of impo;sibilitit>s in The Trooper 
and Fair Maid, Buclian, i. 2S0 ; Robin's Tesment, id., 
i. 273, or Aj-tonn, 2d ed. ii. 197; Ax I was walking 
under a grove. I'ilis to purge. Mt:hmcliohj, v. 370. See 
also post, vol. ii. 224, 352, vol. iv. 132, 287; and in 
German, Von cite.; i--ti>iic</!<.ehni JJii-i/eii.'Eirk's Lieder- 
hort, p. 334-37; Uhland, Eitle Dinge, No. 4,A,B; 
Wundcrhorn, ii. 410. 

The Elfin knight sits on yon hill, 
Ba, ba, ba, Ullie ba. 
He Maws his horn baith loud and shrill. 
The wind hath blown my plaid auia. 

He blawa it east, he blaws it west, 

He bliiws it where he Iikcili best. 

" I wish that horn were in my kist, s 

Yea, and the knight in my arms nicst." 

She had no sooner these words said, 
Than the knight eame to her bed. 
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"Thou art o'er young a maiil," quoth he, 
'■ Al.arneii ivirh me, lliat lliou would'st he.'"' 



" I have a sister, younger than I. 
Ami she was mai.Yk'd yesterday'." 



"Married, with me if thou would'st he, 

A ci.iriisit; thou must do lo mo. 



"It's ye maun mak a sark to me, 
Without any cut or seam," quoth he ; 



"And ye maun sliaiio it, knifo-, sliciii'less, 
Anil also sew it needle-, threedless." 



"If that piece of courtisie I do to tliee, 
Another thou must do to me. 



"I have an aiker of good ley kind, 
Which lyeth low by yon sea strand; 



"It's ye maun till't wi' your touting horn, 
And ye maun saw't wi' the pepper corn ; 



" And ye maun harrow't wi' a thorn, 
And has your wark done ere I he mi 



"And ye maun shear it wi' your knife, 
And no lose a stack o't for your life ; 
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I THE ELFIN 

" And ye maun slack it in a mouse hale, 
And ye maun thrash it in your shoe ^ole- ; 

■' And ye maun dight it in your loof, 
And also sack it in your glove ; 

" And ye maun hring it over the sea, 
Fair, and clean, and dry to me ; 

" And when that ye have done your wark, 

Come hack to me, and ye'il get your sark: 

"I'll not quite my plaid for my life ; 
It haps my seven bairnes and my wife." 

" My maidenhead I'll then keep still, 
Let the Elfin knight do what he will. 

"'My plaid two.., trii- plaid away. 
And owre the hills and far awa, 
And far awa to Hbrowa', 

My plaid shall not be blawn awa." 
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THE BEOOMFIELD HILL. 

A fragment of this ballad wis printed in Herd's 
Collection, Q' I'll wager, I'll wager," i. 226.) The 
present version is from the Border Minstrelsy, (iii. 
28,) and we have added another from Kinloeh's An- 
cient Scottish Ballad*. A somewhat longer copy is 
L"lvi;i: ii; liui'hii'i's Jydhid-, (~ii :;!'>,) and a modern- 
ized English one, of no value, (The West Country 
Wager,') in Ancient Poem,*, &c. Percy Society, vol. 
xvii. p. 116. 

Brume, brume tin hit, \s men Lion i;d in the Complaynt 
■f Scuil-uiid, and formed pari of Captain Cox's wtdi- 
k now n collection. 

A Danish ballad exhibits the same theme, though 
differently treated ; Siiniihrunerne, Crundtvig, Ho. 81, 

There was a knight and a lady bright, 

Had a true tryst at the broom j 
The ane ga'ed early in the morning, 

The other in the afternoon. 

And aye she sat in her mother's bower door, 5 
And aye she made her mane, 
" O whether should 1 gang lo the Broomfield hill, 
Or should I stay at hame ? 
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132 THE BKOOMPIELD HILL. 

" For if I gang to the Broomfield Mil, 
My maidenhead is gone ; 
And if I chance to stay at hame, 
My love will csi' mc mans worn." — 

l"ji then sjiiiko a iviLch woman. 

Aye from the room aboon ; 

" 0, ye may gang to Broomfield hill, 

And yet come maiden hame. 

" For when ye come to the Broomfield bill. 

Tc'lt find your love asleep, 

With a silver belt about his head, 

And a broom-cow at his feet. 

"Take ye the blossom of the broom, 
The blossom it smells sweet, 
And strew it at your true love's head, 
And likewise at his feet. 

" Take ye the rings off" your fingers, 
Put them on Ms light hand, 
To let him know, when he doth awake, 
His love was at his command."— 

She ]v,rd the broom flower on II;i i. -J s ? 11 , 

And strew'd oil's while hal.s banc, 
And that was to be wittering Irue, 
Thiii maiden j he had gane. 
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THE BKOOMFIELD HILL. 1 

"0 where were ye, my milk-while -leed, 
That I hae coft sae dear, 
That wadna watch and waken me, 
When there was maiden here ? " — 

" I stamped wi* my foot, master, 
And gar'd my bridle ring ; 
But nae kin' tiling wald waken ye, 
Till she was past and gane." — 

"And wae betide ye, my gay goas hawk, 
That I did love sae dear, 
Tliat wadna watch and waken me, 
When there was maiden here." — 

"I clapped wi' my wing-, master, 
And aye my bells I rang, 

And aye ery'd, Waken, waken, master, 
Before the ladyo gang." — 

"But haste and haste, my glide white Steed, 
To come the maiden till, 
Or a' the birds of gude green wood 
Of your flesh shall have their fill." — 

■' \'e ocedtia bin 1 ;!'- your glide white steed, 
Wi' racing o'er the howm ; 
Nae bird (lies faster through the wood, 
Than she fled through the broom." 
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LORD JOHN. 

I' ram Kinlocii's Aiukat Saltish Ballads, (p. 135.) 

I'll wager, I'll w:iger," says Lord John, 
" A hundred marks and ten, 
That ye winna gae to the bonnie broom-fields, 

And a maid return again." — 

" But I'll lay a wager wi' you, Lord John, i 

A' your mcrks oure again, 
That I'll gae alane io llic bonnie broom-fields, 
And a maid return again." 

Then Lord John mounted his grey steed, 
And his hound wi' his bells sae bricht, it 

And swiftly he rade to the bonny broom-fields, 
Wi' his hawks, like a lord or knieht. 

" How rest, now rest, my bonnie grey steed. 
My lady will soon be here : 
And I'll lay my he;i<l um.'ulh [his rose sae red, 11 
And the bonnie burn sae near." 

But totiml, sound, was tins sleep lie rook. 
For he slept till it was noon ; 
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And his lml j- cum al day, left a laikenand away, 
Gaed as licht as a glint o* the moon. 20 

She strawed the roses on the ground, 

Threw her mantle on the brier, 
And the bell around Tier middle sae jimp. 
As a taiken that she'd been there. 

The rustling leaves flew round his head, . a 

A::d rous'd him iVue his dream ; 
He saw by the roses, and mantle sae green, 

That his love had been there and was gane. 

"0 whare was ye, my gude grey steed, 

That I coft ye sae dear ; » 

That ye didna waken your master, 

Whan ye ken'd that his love was here." — 

" I pautit wi' my foot, master, 
Garr'd a' my bridles ring ; 
And still I cried. "Waken, ^ude master, w 

For now is the hour and time." — 

" Then whare was ye, my bonnie grey hound, 
That I coft ye sae dear, 
That ye didna waken your master, 

Whan ye tend that his love was here." — *> 

" I pantit wi' my foot, master, 
Garr'd a' my bells to ring ; 
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136 LORD JOHN. 

And still I cried, Waken, gmle master, 
For now is the hour and time." — ■ 

" But whare was ye, my hawk?, my hawks, « 
That I coft ye sae dear, 
Thai- ye didna waken your master, 

Whan ye ken'd that his love was hero." — 

" wyte na me, now, my master dear, 

I garr'd a' my young hawks sing, so 

And still I cried, Waken, gude master, 
For now is the hour and time." — 

" Then be it sae, my wager gane ! 
'T will skaith frao mcikle ill ; 

For gif I had found Ik.t in Umui.c broom-fields, ss 

0' her heart'* bludo y^'il drmikun your fill." 
The stanzas below :i-e from jih Avmirk'nn version of this 
ballad called The Cra'< Hi-mmjid<l, printed in a clieap song- 
book. (Graham's ULidfidd Mnytdvi. Sept. 1868.) 
" Then when she went to the green broom field, 

Where her love was fust asleep. 
Wi!.:i m cruy j'wsc-lmwk- and n giws I;iuivl b'.ai^h, 

" Ami when he rr.Yoke from out bis sleep. 

An Fingry itiaii was he; 
Ho looked Lo llio East, and lie looked to the Wast, 

And he wept tor liis s wool Irani t.< see. 

" Oh! where was vole, my gr>iy jaose- hawk, 

Hie hawk that I loved so dear, 
That yon did not awake me from out my sleep, 

When my sweetheart was so near! " 
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This ballad was first printed in the Border Mm* 
sirelay, (vol. iii. p. 230,) " chiefly from Mis. Brown's 
MS. with corrections JVom a recited fragment." Moth- 
erwell furnishes a different version, from recitation, 
(Minstrelsy, p. 374,) which Is subpincd lo the present, 
and (he well-known ditty of the LaUUcy Worm of 
Spindleston-Heugh, upon the same theme, will be 
found in the Appendix to this volume.. 

" Sueh transformations as the sung narrates," re- 
marks Sir Waller Scott, " : are common in the annals 
of chivalry. In the i>5th and 20l.h cantos of the second 
book of the Orlando imrriorfjo, the Paladin, Brand i- 
marte, after surmoimtiniv many obstacles, penetrates 
into the recesses of an enchanted palace. Here he 
findsaiair damsel, sealed upon a tomb, who announces 
to him, that, in order to achieve her deliverance, he 
must raise the lid of the scpulehre, and kiss whatever 
being should issue forth. The knight, having pledged 
his faith, proceeds to open the tomb, out of which a 
monstrous snake issues forth, uiih a tremendous hiss, 
Brandimarte, with much reluctance, fulfils the Ikarre 
conditions of the adventure ; and the monster is in- 
stantly changed into a beautiful Fairy, who loads her 
deliverer with beneirs." 
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Jotnfrven i Ormcham. in Gnmdtvig's Damnarlo. 
Gamle Folkeoiser, ii. 1 77, is essentially the same ballad 
an Kr:,:i/i!n:i. Tin: rkiraotei'istie biddi'tit of the story 
(a maiden who has been translbrnu'd by her step-mother 
into a snake or oilier monster, being restored to her 
proper shape hy the ki=s of a km«li[) is as common in 
the popular fiction of the North as Suott asserts it to 
be in chivalrous romance. Far instances, see Grundt- 
vig, 1. ],, and under the close!}" related Litulormen, ii. 
211. 

The name Keminim is i[sclf a monument of the re- 
lation of our ballads to the Kminpevher. Pollard of 
Pollard Hall, who slew " a venomous serpent which 
did much barm to man and beast," is called in tbe, 
modern legend a Champion Knight 



" Cum heir, cum heir, ye freely feed, 
And lay your head low on my knee ; 
The heaviest weird I will you read, 
That ever was rend to gay lad ye. 

" meilde dolour sail ye dree, ; 

And aye the sail seas o'er ye'se swim ; 
And far mair dolour sail ye dree 

(In lis micro crag-, when ye them climb, 

8. If by Estmere Crags we are to understand the rocky 
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KEMPIOK. 139 

" I weird ye to a fiery beast, 

And relieved sail ye never be, k 

Till Kc.ir.pion, file kingis son, 

Cum. to the crap;, and (.hriee kiss lliee."— 

meiklc dolour did she dree, 

And aye the salt seas o'er she swam ; 
And far mair dolour did she dree w 

On Esrrne.ro eraf«, when she them elainb. 

Acid aye she cried for Kempion, 

Gin he would but come to her hand : 

Now word has giinc to Kempion, 
That sicken a beast was in his land. » 

" Now, by my sooth," said Kempion, 
" This fiery beast I'll gang and see." — 

" And by my sooth," said Segramour, 
" My ae brother, I'll gang wi" thee." 



Then bigged bae they a bonny boat, 
And they hae set her to the sea; 

Buta mile before they t'csxcliM the shore. 
Around them she gar'd the red fire flei 



oliilVs '■'' Xi rilrii.ii ■:: ! il. : :: ■j;i:ni5ition to WeatmoreUnd, w« 

mil y b; , i:):'.- (;u-mo:ic of ;'.■-■ t :;■ -. i::-.\- 11:. :- borough, and thereby 
almost identify the lale pi' Kaiqikm -.vis.li that of the Laidlet) 
Worm if St/iiidlesliin, to ivliii;:i it bears so strong a resem- 
blance. — Scon. Bat why should we ?eek to do this? 



sted by G00gle 



" Segramour, keep the boat afloat, 
And let her na the land o'er near ; 

For this wiekeii beast will sure gae mail. 
And set lire to a' the land and Hiair."— - 

Sync lias he henl an arblast how. 

And aiin'd an arrow at her head ; 
And swore if she didna quit the land, 

Wi* that same shaft to shoot her dead. 

" out of my stytho I winna rise, 
(And it is not for the awe o' thee,) 

Till Kemnion, the kinyis son. 

Cum to the crag, and thrice kiss me." — 

He has louted him o'er the dizzy crag, 
And glen the monster kisses arte ; 

Awa she gaed, and again she cam, 
The fieryest beast that ever was seen. 

" out o' my sty the I winna rise, 

(And not for a' thy bow nor thee,) 
Till Kempion, the kingis son, 

Cum to the crag, and thrice kiss me." — 

lie's lo-L'cd him o'er the Eslmere erags. 
And he has gi'en her kisses twa : 

Awa she gaed, and again she cam, 
The Jieryest beast that ever you saw. 
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"' out of my den I winna rise, 
Nor flee it fur iUe fear o' (lice, 
Till Kempion, that courteous knight, » 

Cum to llic crag, and 1-hi'ice kiss me." — 

He's louted him o'er the lofty crag, 

And he has gi'cn her kisses three : 
Aiva she gaed, and again she cam, 

The lovelies! laiiye e'er could be! w 

" And by my sooth," says Kempion, 
" My am true love, (for this is she,) 
They surely had :i heart o' stane, 

Could put thee to such misery. 

" was it warwolf in the wood ? « 

Or was it mermaid in the sea ? 

My iiin lruelove.:hi;t mis-shaped thee?" — 

'■ It wasna wanvolf in the wood, 

Nor was it lriermaiil in tlie sea : w 

But it was my wicked step-mother, 
And wac and weary may she be ! " — 

" 0, a heavier weird shall light her on, 
Than ever fell on vile woman ; 
Her hair shall grow rough, and her teeth, 
grow lang, n 

And on her four feet shall she gang. 
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"Num.! shall take pity her upon; 
Ii] Woi-meswood she aye shall won : 
And relieved shall she never Vie, 
Till St. Mungo come over the sea."— 
Anil sighmg said that weary wight, 
" I doubt that day Til never see 1 " 
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KEMP OWYNE. 

Kemp Owyne, says Motherwell, "was, no doubt, the 
same Ewein or Owain, ap Urien tlie king of Keged, 
who is celebrated by the bards, Taliessin and Lly wareh- 
Hen, as well as in the Welsh historical Triads. In a 
poem of Gruffyd Llwyd, a. d. 1400, addressed to 
O'.vain G'yi-.dwr. in (he following allusion to this war- 
rior, ' Thou hast travelled by land and by sea in the 
I'oiiavK'f ni : tiling affairs, like Owain. ap Urien in day? 
of yore, when with actn ify he encountered the black 
knight of the water.'* Ilismisl.rcjs.liada ring esteemed 
oi !C of the (bii'l.iHMi rarities ct' lirtair., whii.:h, (like the 
wor.:l'';v.is. rim:- of C-iyyus) '•',■, ii;l.-! rundtir tin: mai'i't 
invisible." Minstrelsy, p. lxxxiii. 

The copy of Kemp Gwyni: printed in Buehau's 
Ancient Ballads, (ii, 78,) is the same as the following. 

Her mother died when she was young, 

Which gave her cause to make great moan ; 

" " On sea, on loud, thou still didst brave 
Thfl dangerous cliff and rapid wave; 
Like Urten, who subdued the knight, 
And the fell dragon put to flight, 
Yon moss-grown fount beside ; 
Tin; ™riin, black wiii-rior of the flood, 
I iia '/irsigo]): gorged with human blood, 
The w;r.ers' scaly pride." 

Jones's Welsh B«rds,i, 41. 



5IS d by Google 



144 KEMP OWYNE, 

Her father married the warst woman 

That ever lived in Christendom. 

She served her wilh foot and hand, 
In every thing that she could dee ; 

Till mice, in an unlucky lime. 

She threw her in ower Craigy's sea. 

Says, " Lie you there, dove Isabel, 

And all my sorrows lie with thee ; i 

Till Kemp Owyne come ower the sea, 
And borrow you with kisses three, 

Let all the wjirhl do what they will, 
Oh borrowed shall you never be." 

Her breath grew Strang, her hair grew lang, i 
And twisted thrice ahout the tree, 

And all the people, far and near, 

Thought that a savage beast was she ; 

This news did come to Kemp Owyne, 
Where he lived far beyond the sea. 

lie hailed him to CValgy's pea, 

And on the savage beast Iook'd he ; 

Her breath was slrang, her hair was lang, 
And twisted was about the tree, 

Ami; ivith a swing she came about: 
" Come to Craigy's sea, and kins with me. 

" Here is a royal belt," she cried, 

" That I have found in the green sea ; 
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And while your body it is on, 

Drawn .-hull your blood never be ; 

But ii'you touch me, tail or fin. 

I vow my bolt your death shall be." 

Tie flopped in. gave lier a kiss, 

The royal belt he brought him wi' ; 

1 lor breath was s ti'iiiig, her hair was king, 
And twisted twice about the tree, 

And with a swing she came about : 
" Come to Craigy's sea, and kiss- with me. 

" Here is a royal ring," she said, 

" That I have found in the green sea ; 

And while j, our linger it is on, 
Brawn shall your blood never be ; 

But ii'you touch mo, tail or fin. 

I swear my ring your death shall be.'' 

He stopped in, gave her a kiss. 

The royal ring ho brought him wi' ; 
Her hrealh was sU'i'iufc, her hair was king, 

And twisied since around Ihc tree, 
And with a swing she came about : 
" Come to Ciaigy's tea, and kiss with me. 

" Here is a royal brand," she said, 
"That I have found in the green sea; 
And while your body it is on, 

Drawn shall your blood never be ; 
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But if you touch me, tail or fin, 

I swear my brand your death, shall he." 

He stepped in, gave her a kiss, 

The royal brand lie brought him wi' ; 

Her breath wan sweet, her hair grew short, 
And twisted nane about the tree ; 

And snuliujfly she came ii.bouf, 
As fair a woman as fair could be. 
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KING HENRY. 

A modernized copy of Kin? Henry was published 
in the Tales of Wonder, (No 57,) under the title of 
Courteous King Jwn'm. It f'ir*t appeared in an ancient 
dress in the Bonhr Mii^l:;-!^;/, (iii. 274,) but a version 

prfcliifiibki in sonic fespeuls w.is given by Jamison in 
his Popvlttr Iki.l'wU, (ii. ii.'-t.) which is here printed, 
without the editor's :nlf:rpo!;iLioii3. For a notice of 
similar legends, see (he Al-tmu'je nf ,Sir Gawaine, id 
page 28 of this volume. 

Lat never a man a wooing wend, 

That laeketh thingis three; 
A routh o' goulil, an open heart, 

Ay fu ! o' charity. 

As this 1 jpeak of King Henry, « 

For he lay biml-alatie ; 
And he's doen him to a jelly hunt's ha', 

Wits ii.tr frae ony town. 

Tic chas'd the deer now him before, 

And the roe down by the den, w 

Till the fattest buck in a' the flock 
King Henry he has slain. 
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he has doea him lo his ha', 

To mak him bicrly cheer ; 
And in it cam a grisly ghost, 

Siaed stappin' i' the fleer. 

Her head hat the roof-tree o' the house, 
Her middle ye mat weel span ; — 

He's tlu-own to her his gay mantle; 
Says, — " Ladie, hap your lingc&n." 

Her teeth was a' like leather stakes, 

Her nose like club or mell ; 
And I ken nae thing she 'pear'd to he, 

.But the ill/ml l.hat won; in hell. 

" Some meat, sonic meat, ye King Henry ; 

Some meat ye gie to me." 
"And what meat's in this house. Liwlie? 

And wliar. ha'e I to gi'e?" 
"Its ye do kill your berry-brown steed, 

And ye bring him here to nie." 

whan ho slew his berry-brown steed, 

Wow but his heart was sair ! 
She ate him a' up, flesh and bane, 

Lett nactliing but bide and hair. 

" Mair meat, mair meat, ye King llemy, 

Blair meat ye bring to mc." 
"And what meat's in this house, Ladle! 
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And what hao I to gi'e?" 
" O ye do kill your good grey hounds, 

AikI ye bring them in to me." < 

whan he killed his good grey hounds, 

Wow but his heart was sair ! 
She ate them a' up, flesh and bane, 

Left naething but hide and hair. 

" Mair meal, mair meat, ye King Henry, i 

Ma if meat ye bring to rae." 
:' And what meal's in this home. T.adie ? 

And what hae I to gi'e ? " 
" ye do kill your gay goss hawks, 

And ye bring them here to me." 

whan he kill'd his gay goss hawks, 

Wow but his heart was sair ! 
She ate them a' up, skin and bane, 

Lull naething hut leathers ljn.ro. 

•' Some drink, some drink, now, Iving Henry;- 

Some drink yo bring to me." 
'■' what drink's in this house, Ladie, 

Thai yc't'c nae welcome tee?" 
"O ye sew Lip your horse's hide, 
And bring in a drink to me." 

And lie's sew'd up the bloody hide, 
A puncheon o' wine put in ; 
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Sli;i drank if. ;i' up sit a waughl. 
Left na ae drap ahin'. 

" A bed, a bud, now, King Ilemy, 
A bed ye mak to me; 
For ye maun pu' the heather green, 
And mak a bed to me." 

And pu'd has he the heather green, 

And made to her a bed; 
And up he's ta'en his gay mantle, 

And o'er it has he spread. 

- Tnk aff your claiths, now, King Henry, 

And lye down by my side ; " 
"O Cud forbid," says King Henry, 
" That ever the like betide ; 
That ever the fiend that wons in hell, 
Should sti'Oisk down by my side." 



Whiiii uiidit was, gaiu.\ and d;ty ivn? ciime, 
And tlie sun shone thro' the ha', 

The fairest lady that ever was seen 
Lay at ween him and the wa'. 

" weel is me ! " says King Henry ; 
" How lang'll this last wi' me?" 
Then out it spake that fair lady, — 
" E'en till the day you die. 
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KIKG HENRY. 



"For Pvo met wi' mony a geiii.le kr.iclit. 
That gae me sic a fill; 
But never before wi' a curteis knicht, 
That gae me a' my will." 
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COSPATUICK. 

{Ranter Mim'.i'.t'j, ili. -2i".) 

Thiss ballad, which is still very popular, is known 
under various other names, as BoiiueuU, Child Brenion, 
Lord Dingwall, We mere Sisters, ice were Seven, &c. 
Scott's version was derived |nin.'ip:dly from recitation, 
but some of the coii'-ludinj; .stai.^aj were taken from 
Herd's. Herd's copy, which must be regarded as a 
fragment, is given in connection with the present, and 
Buchan's in the Appendix to this volume. Another 
edition, of a suspicion- character, may be seen in Cro- 
mek's Remains of Nilhsdale and Galloway Song, 
(p. 205.) All the principal iiicidi-iit-s of the Story are 
found in Inge/red rig Gwlruna, Ikinskc Viser, No. 194, 
translated by Jain'cKOtj, Jiin.ilrrJii--ii.-i, p. 840. More Or 
less imperfect versions of the same are liiddar Olle, 
Svenska Folk-Visor, ii. p. 217, 59, 56, 215, and Herr 
Aster och FiiScen Sissa, p. 50. The substitution of the 
maid-servant for the bride, occurs also in Torkild Trun- 
destin, Danske V., No. 300, or Thorkil Troneson, Ar- 
widsson, No. 36. This idea was perhaps derived from 
Tristan and Isold; see Scott's Sir Tristrem, II. 54, 55. 

CosPATRicit lists sent o'er the faem ; 
Cospatrick brought his ladye home; 
And fourscore ships have come her wi', 
The ladye by the greiie-wood tree. 

There were twal' and twal' wi' baken bread, a 
And twal' and twal' wi' gowd sae reid, 
And twal' and twal' wi' botitcd flour, 
And twal' and twal' wi' the paramour. 
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COS PATRICK. li)<J 

Sweet Willy was a widow's son, 

And at her stirrup lie did run; k 

And she was clad in (he finest pall, 

Bur ;iyu «ihc let the tears doivn fall. 

" is your saddle set awrye : 
Or rides your steed for you owcr high ? 
Or are you mourning, in your tide, u 

That you sold be Cospatriek's bride ? " 

" I ain not mourning, at this tide. 
That I suld be Cospatriek's bride; 
But I am sorrowing in my mood, 
That I suld leave iny mother good. 20 

" But, gentle boy, come tell to me, 

What is the custom of thy eountrie? " — 
"The custom thereof, my dmiie," lie says, 
" Will ill a gentle laydye please. 

"Seven king's daughters lias our lord wedded, is 
And seven king's daughters, has our lord 

bedded: 
But he's cutted their breasts frae their breast- 

And sent them mourning hame again. 

" Yet, gin you're sure that you're a maid, 
Ye may gae s;ifely to his bed ; » 
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Bui yif o' tljut yc Lie jia sure. 

Tlion hire some damsell o' your boul'." — 

The ladye's eail'd her bour maiden, 

That waiting wa.s into her train; 
" Five thousand mt.-vk- Til gie io thee, a 

Tii sleep this slight iviiJi my lord for me." — 

When bells were rung, and mass was sayne, 
And a' men wnto bed were ganc, 

CospaU'iek and tliu bonny maid. 

Into a chamber they were laid. « 

" Now, speak to me, blankets, and speak to me, 
bed, 
And speak, tlion sheet, enchanted web ; 
And speak up, my bonny brown sword, that 

winna lie, 
Is this a true maiden that lies by mc?" — 

" It is not a maid that you hae wedded, « 

But it is ii maid that, you hne bedded ; 
It is a leal maiden that lies by thee. 

But not. the maiden that it should be." — 

wrath fully lie left the bed, 

And wrathfully his olaes on did ; J» 

And he has ta'en him through the ha.', 

Ai'.d on hk tiiolhrr he did c:i.' 
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COBFATBICK. 

"I am ihii most unhappy man, 
That ever was in Christen land ! 
I courted a maiden, meik and mild, 
And I liii<i gotten naething but a wok 
child."— 

" stay, my son, into this ha', 
And sport ye wi' your merrymen a' ; 
And I will to the secret bour, 

To sue how it fan's wi' your paramour." 

The earline she was stark and stare, 
She aff the hinges dang the dure ; 
" is your bairn to laird or loiui, 
Or is it to your father's groom ? " — 

" hear me, mother, on my knee, 
Till my sad story I tell to thee : 
we were sisters, sisters seven, 
We were the fairest under heaven. 

'■It fell on a =u miner's afternoon. 
When a' our toilsome task was done, 

We cast (lie keviJ- us amang. 

To sees ivhh'h suki to [lie grem.'-wood gai 

" Ohon ! alas, for I was youngest, 
And aye my wierd it was the hardest ! 
The kevil it on me did fa', 
Whilk was the cause of a' my woe. 
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156 cosrATRrcK. 

" For to the grene-wood I maun gae, 
To pn' the red rose and the slae ; 
To pu' the red rose and the thyme, 
To deck my mother's hour and mine. 

" I hadna pu'd a flower but ane, 
When by there came a gallant hende, 
Wi' high-coll'd ho.-e and laigh-eoll'd shoon, 
And he seem'd to be sum kiugis son, 

" And be I a maid, or be I nae, 
He kept me there till the close o' day ; 

And be I a maid, or be I mine, 

lie kepi- me there till llie day ivas done. 

" He gae me a lock o' his yellow hair, 
And bade me keep it ever mail'; 
He gae me a carknet o' bonny beads, 
And bade me keep it against my needs. 

" He gae to me a gay gold ring. 

Ami bade me keep it abnnc a' thing."-— 
" "What did ye wi' the tokens rare, 

That ye g:i'. ftue that gallant there ? " — 

L: O bring that roller unto me. 
And a' the token.; ye sail see." — ■ 

" Now stay, daughter, your bone within, 
While T gae parley wi' my son."-— 
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C03PATRICK, 

she has ta'ea her thro' the ha', 
And on her son began to ca' : 

" What did ye wi' the bonny beads 

1 bade you keep against your needs? 

" What did yon wi' tlie gay gold ring 
I bade you keep abunc a' thing ? "■ — ■ 

" I gae them to a ladye gay, 
I met on grene-wood on a day. 

" But I wad gie a' my halls and tours, 
I had that ladye within my hours ; 
But I wad gie my very life, 
I had that ladyo to my wife." — 

" Xow keep, my son, your ha's and (ours. 
Ye have the bright burd in your bours ; 
And keep, my son, your very life, 
Ye have that ladye to your wife."— 



Now, or a month 


was con 


ie and gane, 


The ladye bare a 


ltoiiny > 




And 'twas weel written o; 


i his breast-bane, 


" Cospatrick is my 


i'ailn.'r'^ 


name." 


" row my lady ii 


1 satin and silk, 


And wash my soi 


i in the 


morning milk." 


130. Coapatrick, Com 


?a Patriot 


is, was the deslgnatl- 


the Karl of Dutibsir, in 


tin- .1:1V- 


of Wallaoe and Bra. 


Scon . 
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BOTH WELL. 

From Herd's gcetluh Sonr/s, (i. 118.} 

As Botliwell was walking in the lowlands alane, 

ihij down, and a down. 
He met six ladies sae gallant and fine, 

Hey down, and a down. 

He cast his lot amang them a', « 

And on the youngest bis lot did fa'. 

He's brought her frae her mother's bower, 
Unto his Strongest castle and tower. 

But ay she ery'd and ;uade great moan, 

And ay the tear came trickling down. m 

" Come up. come ii|>," said the foremost man, 
"I think our bride comes slowly on." 

"0 lady, sits your saddle awry, 
Or is your steed for you owre high?" 

" My saddle is not set awry, u 

Nor carries me my steed owre high ; 
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no'fi-r wkt.l. 



"But I am weary of my life, 
Since I maun be Lord Bothwell's wife." 



Lie's blawrt his horn sac sh:irp and shrill, 
Up start the deer on every hill ; 



He's blawn his horn sac Lang and loud, 
Up start the deer in gude green wood. 



His lady mother look it eivrc the castle wa', 
And she saw them riding ane and a'. 



She's called upon her maids by seven, 
To mak his bed baith saft and even: 



She's called upon her cooks by nine, 
To make their dinner fair mid line, 



When day was g;me and nifdit was come, 
" What ails my love on me to frown ? 



" Or does the wind blow in your glove, 
Or runs your mind on another love ?" 



"Nor blows the wind within my glove, 
Nor runs my mind on another love ; " 



"But I not maid nor midden an 
For I'm wi' bairn to another r 
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160 BOTH-WELL. 

"I thought I'd a maiden sae meek and sae m 
But I've nought but a woman wi' child.* 1 

His mother's taen her up to a lower, 
And loekit her in her secret bower: 

'.' Now doughter mine, come tell to me, 
Willi's bairn this is that you are wi'." 

" mollicr dear. I canna learn 
Wha is the father of my bairn. ' 

" But as I wiilk'd in the lowlands my lane. 
I met a gentleman gallant and fine ; 

" He kcepit me there sae late and sae lung, 
Frae the ev'ning late till the morning dawn 

" And a' that he gied me to my propine, 
Was a pair of green gloves, and a gay gold ri 

" Three lauchters of his yellow hair, 
In ease that we shou'd meet nae mair." 

His lady mother went down the stair : 
" Now son, now son, come tell to .me, 

Where's the green gloves I gave to thee ?" 

" I gied to a lady sae fair and so line, 
The green gloves and a gay gold ring ; 
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" But I wad gie my castles and towers, 
I tad that lady within my bowers : 



" But I wad gie my very life, 
I Iiad that tidy to be my wife." 



"Now keep, now keep yunr castles and towers, 
Ton have lhu-1 I sidy within your bowers : 



"Now keep, now keep your very lite, 
You have that lady to be your wife." 



" row my lady in sattin and silk, 
And wash my son in the morning milk." 
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WILLIE'S LADYE. 

Printed from Mrs. Brown's MS,, in the Border 
Minstrelsy, vol. iii. p. 170. Another copy is given in 
Jamiesou's Popular Utt'lada, (ii. 38",) and versions, 

cula'^rd find aiiercd iVoni !he ancient, ill the same 
work, (ii. 179,) and in Tales nf Wonder, No. 56. 
Thb ballad hoars a striking resemblance to Sir Stig 
and Lady Tordild, translate!] from the. Danish by 
Jainieson, lllmtraiwnx of Northern Antiquities, p. 344. 
This is the eighth (marked H) of nine Danish ballads 
given by Gi'imdtviii, under the title Huxtru of/ Aland* 
Mode,-, vol. ii. 404. Three Swedish versions have 
been printed: two in AnvMssoti's Foriisiiiujur, Liter, 
Keratins FOi-troUniiii/.n. 'l\rl, anil another (Grandtvig) 
in Cavalliu* iiml Seplie-is'- S'<n i. .•■(« l-'ollsoijor. 

" Those who wisli to know how an incantation, or 
charm, of the distressing nature here described, was 
performed in classic days, may consult the story of 
Oalanthis's Metamorphosis, in Ovid, or the following 
passage in Apnlems : ' Eadem (sa™a, scilicet, quredam) 
amatoris uxorem, quod in cam dicacule probritm dix- 
erat, jam in sat'cinam pvn'jjnationis, obsepto utero, el 
repigrato ftttu, perpel.ua pragnalioiio damnavit. Et 
ut cuncti nnmerant, octo annorum onere, misella ilia, 
velut elephantttni pariinra. dUteTiditui'.' ApUL. Me- 
tum. lib. !. 

" There is a curious tale about a Count of Wester- 
avia, whom a deserted concubine, bewitched upon his 
marriage, so as to preclude, ill! hopes of his becoming 
a father. The spell continued to operate for three 
years, till one day, the Count happening to meet with 
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Lis former mistress, she imj'.'u-muUy asked him about 
the increase of Lis family. The Count, conceiving 
some suspicion from her manner, craftily answered, 
that God had blessed lilm with three fine children; on 
which she exclaimed, like Willie's mother in the ballad, 
" May heaven ci'jiilbimd ihe old ha'.;, by whose counsel 
I threw an enchanted pitcher into the draw-well of 
your pale.:".: ! " Tin: spell beine; fousid, and destroyed, 
the (.'omit became flie father of a niiinerons iaiui! y. 
Hkrarchie nf the fifes en 1 Anijeh, p. 474." ScOTT. 

Willie's ta'en him o'er the faem, 

He's wooed a wife, and brought her hame ; 

He's wooed her for her yellow hair. 

But his mother wrought her meikle. care. ; 

And meikle dolour gar'd her dree, i 

I'oi; lighter she can never be; 
But in her bower she sits wi' pain. 
And Willie mourns o'er her in vain. 

And to his mother he has gain;, 

That vile rank witch, o' vilest kind ! 10 

He says — " My ladie has a cup, 

Wi' gowd and silver set about; 

This "-i.idi.dv- gift sail be your ain, 

And let her bo lighter o' her young bairn." — 

" Of her young bairn she's never be lighter, u 
Nor in her bour to shine the brighter ; 

But she sail die, and turn to clay, 
And you sail wed another may." — 
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104 willie's ladte. 

"Another may I'll never wed, 
Another may I'll never living hame : "— 
But, sighing, paid (hat weary wight — 

" I wish my life were at an end 1 

" Yet gae ye fo your mother again, 
That vile rank witch, o' vilest kind ! 

And say, your ladye hits a steed, 

The like o' him's no in the land o' Leed. 

" For he is silver shod before. 

And he is gowden shod behind ; 

At every tuft of that, horse mane, 

There's a golden chess, and a hell to ring, 

This gudely gilt sail be her ain, 

And let ine be lighter o' my young baiin."- 

" Of licr young bairn she's ne'er be lighter, 
Nor in her bour to shine the brighter ; 
But she sail die, and turn to clay, 

And ye sail wed another may." — 

" Another may I'll never wed, 
Another may I'll never bring hame :"— - 
But, sighing, said that weary wight — 

" I wish my life were at an end ! — 

" Yet gae ye to your mother again, 
That vile rank witch, o' rankest kind ! 
And say your ladye- has a girdle. 
It's a' red goivd to the middle ; 
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WILLIES LADTE, 

" And nvc, a.i ilka siller hem 
lT;in^ iii'lv oilier boll* ami ten : 
This guili-ly gilt ~a!1 be her aiti, 
And let mi; be lighter o' my young bairn. 

" Of lier young bairn she's ne'er be li<rUtei 
Nor in your hour to shine the brighter ; 
For she sail die, and turn to clay, 
And thou sail wed another may." — 

" Another may I'll never veil, 
Another may I'll never bring hame : " — 
But, sighing, said that weary wight — 

" I wish my days were at an end I " — 

Then out and spak the Billy Blind, 
(He spak aye in good time :) 
" Yet gac ye lo the inarket-j.lat:e, 
And there do buy a loaf of wa.ee ; 
Do shape it bairn and bairnly like, 
And in it twa glassen een you'll put ; 

"And bid her your boy's christening to, 
Then notice weel what she shall do : 

And do you stand a little aivay, 
To notice weel what she may say." 

57. Bi'ffj BUtul—A fhmilirir genius, or propitious 
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He diil liim lo (he market- place. 

And there he bought ;i loaf o' wax ; 

lie shaped il bairn and bairnly like, 

And in twa glazen een he pat ; k 

lie did him till his mithei- then, 
And bade her to his boy's christnin ; 
And lie did stand a Iiltle forbye, 
And noticed well what she did say. 

" wlia has loosed ilie nine witch knots, »i 

That were amang that ladye's locks f 
And wha's ta'en out the kalms o' care. 
That were amang that ladye's hair; 

" And wha has ta'en down that bush o' woodbine, 
That hung between her hour and mine ? m 

And wha has kill'd the master kid, 
That ran beneath that ladye's bed ? 
And wha has loosed her left foot sheej 
And let that ladye lighter be ? " 

Syne, Willy's loosed (he nine witch knots, a 
That were amang that ladye's locks ; 

And "Willie's liu::i onl (he Wins o' care, 
That. were into (hat- ladye's hair; 
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And lie's ta'en down tlie bu>Ii <i woodbine, 
Hung atween her bonr and the witch carline ; w 
And he has kill'd the master kid, 
That ran beneath that ladye's bed : 

And he has loosed her left, foot sliee, 

And latten that ladyc lighter be ; 

And now he has gotten a bonny son, 95 

And mcikk gnuyj be him upon. 
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ALISON GROSS, 

eson's Popular Ballads, ii. 167. 



The begim-iing is to be compared with Lindormen. 
the whole liiilliiil with Jomfruei, i OriittJutm, Griiinlt- 
vi«V Fi>il,:mker, Si. 213, 177. 



O Alison Gross, that lives in yon tower, 
The ugliest witeh in the north eountrie, 

lias trysted me ae day up till her bower, 
And mony fair speech she made to me. 

Shcstraikcdmy betid, and sliekembedmy hair, 
And she set me down saftly on tier knee, « 

Says,' — " Gin ye will be my lemman sae true, 
Sae mony braw things as I would you gi : e." 

She shaw'd me a mantle o' red scarlet, 

Wr gouden flower- and Cringes line, u 

Says " Gin ye will be my lemman sae true, 

Xiiis goodly gill. it. still be thine." 

■' Aivii, awa, ye ugly witch, 

llaiul Car awa, and (at me he ; 
I never will be your lemman sae true, u 

And I wish I were out of your company/' 
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AT-ljiON GROSS. li>J 

She nelst broeht a sark o' the sulkst silk. 

Weel wrought wi' penrh about (lit; bund j 
Says, — " Gin ye will be my am true love, 

This goodly gill yo sull command." 20 

She shaw'd me a cup o' the good red goud, 
Weel sot wi' jewels sac fail' to see ; 

Says, — " Gin ye will be my lemman sae true, 
This goodly gift I ivill you gie." 

" Awa, awa, ye ugly witch ! 21 

Haud far awa, and lat me be ; 
For I wadna ance kiss your ugly mouth 

For a' the gifts that ye cou'd gie." 

She's turned her richt and round about, 

And thrice she blow on a grass-green horn; so 

And she swam by the moon and the stars aboon, 
That she'd gar me rue the day I was horn. 

Then out lias she ta'en a silver wand, 

And she's turned her three times round and 

She's mutter'd sic words, (hat my strength it 
fail'd, 3. 

And 1 foil down senstdess 0:1 tin; ground. 

She's turn'd me into an ugly worm, 
And gar'd mo toddle about the tree ; 
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Ami ay, on ilka Saturday',-; night. 

My sister Maisry came to me, « 

Wi' silver ba-son, and silver kemb, 

To kemb my hcadie upon her knee ; 
But or I had kiss'd her ugly mouth, 

I'd rather hae toddled about the tree. 

But as it fell out on last. Hallowe'en, *■ 

When the Seely Court was ridin' by, 

The queen lighted down on a gowau bank, 
Na.e far frae the tree wliarc .1 wont to lye. 

Slie took uiL- nji in her milk-white hand, 

And she straiked me three times o'er her 
knee ; « 

She changed me again to my ain proper shape, 
And I nae mail- maun toddle about the tree, 

46. Seil;/ Court, \. e. " p'u-;is;mt or hiippy court," or " court 
of the pleasant and happy pcopie." This agrees with thy 
ancient and more loj-iiinmie ifci uf Fairies. jAiiregoN. See 
p. 120, v. 181, et aeq. 
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THE EARL OF MAR'S DAUGHTER. 

From Buehim's Andent li:iih:k and fiwijs of Hie. North of 
Scotland, (i. 48.) 

Tt is much to be regretted that this pioee has not 
c.oine down to us in a purer and more ancient form. 
Similar ballads are (bund in Danish, Swedish, and 
Faroish. Several forms of the. Danish are given by 
Gruiidtvig (Rii/ilnrtii i Ftt(/leba;», No. 68), who also 
cites many popular tales which have the same basis, 
e. g. the Countess il'AuliKiy'-s (airy story of The Blue 
Bird. 

It was intill a pleasant time, 

Upon a simmer's day ; 
The noble Earl of Mar's daughter 

Went forth to sport and play. 

As thus she did amuse hersell, t 

Below a green aik tree, 

There sin; -:nf a ~])ri ; ihlly (loo 
Set on a tower sue hie. 

" Cow-me-cloo, my love sac true, 

ft' ye'll come down to me, m 

Ye'se hae a cage o' guid j'ed gowd 
Instead o' simple tree : 

" I'll put gowd lungers roun' your engc. 
And siller roun' your wa' ; 
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! THE EAliL OP MARS DAUGHTER. 

lint, she had nae i'.'.-H- wonU well -poke. 
iS'or jet those word, ivoll sn.id. 

Till Cow-me-doo flew frae die tower, 
And lighted on her head. 

Then she has brought this pretty bird 
Hiime to her bowers and ha' ; 

And made him shine as fair a bird 
As ony o' thorn a'. 

When day was gano, and night was eome, 

About the evening ii.de, 
This hu.ly spied a sprightly youth 

Stand straight up by her side. 

" Froni whence came ye, young man ? " si 
said, 
" That does surprise me sail- ; 
My door was liolted right secure ; 
What way iia'e ye eome here ? " 

" had your tongue, ye lady fair, 
Lai a' your folly be : 
Mind ye not on your turtle doo 

Last day ye brought wi' thee ? " 

"0 tell me iuair. young man," she said, 
" This does surprise rae now ; 
What country ha'e ye eome frae ? 
What pedigree are you ? " 
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THE EARL OF MAR 3 DAUGHTER. 

" My mither lives on foreign isles, 
She ha* 11:11; mair but me; 
She is a queen o' wealth and state, 
And birth and high degree ; 

" Likewise well skill'd in magic spells, 
As ye may plainly see ; 
And she transform'd me to yon shape, 
To charm such maids as thee. 

" I am a doo the live lang day, 
A sprightly youth at night ; 
This aye gars me appear mair fair 
In a fair maiden'.-; sight. 

" And it was but this verra day 
That I came ower the sea ; 
Your lovely iace did me enchant, — 
1*11 live and dee wi' thec." 

" Cow-me-doo, my luve sac true, 
Nae mair frae mo ye'se gae." 

" That's never my intent, my luve, 
As ye said, it shall be sae." 



" Cow-me-dno, my luve s 
It's time to gae to bed." 

" Wi' a' my heart, my dear 
It's bo as ye ha'e said.' 7 
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Then lie has staid in bower wi' lier 
Fur sax lang years and atic, 

Till sax young sons to him she bare, 
And the seventh she's brought haute. 

But aye as ever a child was born, 

lie carried them away, 
And brought them to his mithcr's care, 

As fast as he coti'd fly. 

Thus lie has staid in bower wi' her 
For twenty years and three ; 

There came a lord o' high renown 
To court this fair ladie. 

But siill his proffer she refused; 

And a* his presents loo ; 
Says, " I'm content to live alane 

Wi' my bird, Cow-me-doo." 

Her father sware a solemn oath 
Amang I he nobles all, 
" The morn, or ere I eat or drink, 
This bird T will gar kill." 

The bird was sitting in bis cage. 
And heard what they did say; 

And when he found they were dismist, 
Say?. '• Wae.-. me for this day ! 
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THE EARL OP MASS DAUGHTER. 

11 Before liiat I do Januyr -lay. 
And thus to be forlorn, 
I'll gang uuto my midier's "bower, 
Where I was bred and bora." 

Then Cow-me-doo took flight and flew 

Beyond the racing sea ; 
And lighted near his mithcr's castle 

On a tower o' guwd sae hie. 

As liis miL-hei: was wanking out, 
To sec what she cond see, 

And there she .saw tier little son 
Set on the tower sae hie. 

" Get dancers here to dance," she said, 
" And mhiBtrells for to play ; 
For here's my young son, Florentine, 
Come here wi' me to stay." 

'•• Get nae dancer.- to dance, mtther, 
Nor minstrells for to play ; 
For the mither o' my seven sons, 
The morn's her weddi'i^-day." 

" O tell me, tell me, Florentine, 
Tell me, and tell me true, 
Tell me this day without a flaw, 
What I will do for you." 
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"Instead of dancers to dance, mither, 
Or mmstrells for to play, 
Turn four-and-twenty wall-wight men 
Like storks, in feathers gray ; 

" My seven sons in seven swans, 
Alioon their heads to Hee ; 
And I, mysell, a gay gos-hawk, 
A bird o' high degree." 

Then sichin' said the queen hersell, 

" That, tiling's too high for mc ;' ! 

But she applied to an auld woman, 

Who had mair skill than she. 

Instead o' dancers to dance a dance, 
Or mhist rolls for to play, 

Four-and-lwenty wall-wight men 
Tui'ii'd birds o' hauliers "my ; 

Her seven sons in seven swans, 
Abooa their heads to flee ; 

And he, himsell, a gay gos-hawk, 
A bird o' high degree. 

This flock o* birds took flight and fle\ 

Beyond the rajring sea ; 
And landed near the Earl Mar's cast 
Took shelter in every tree. 
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THE EARL Oi' MAlt'S DAUGHTER. 

They were a flock o' pretty birds, 

.Right comely to be seen ; 
Tlic people view'd them wi' surprise, 

As they dane'd on (In: green. 

These birds ascended frae the tree, 
And lighted oil the Iia'; 

And at the last wi' force did lice 
Among the nobler a'. 

The storks there seized some, o' the men, 
They cou'd neither fight nor flee ; 

The swans tln.'y bound tin; bride's be-^t ir 
Below a green aik tree. 

They lighted ne.\i on maidens fair, 
Then on the bride's own head ; 

And wi' the twinkling o' an e'c : 
The bride and the in were fled. 

There's ancient men at weddings been, 

For sixty years or more; 
Bill sic a enrions wedili:'.g-d;iy 

Tliey never saw before. 

For naetliing cou'd the compniiie do.. 

Nor naething con'd they say; 
But they saw a flock o' pretty birds 

That took their bride away. 
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, oi' iiAii s i>Arr;inr:n 



When that Earl -Mar lie came t< 
Where his dochter did slay, 

He sign'd a bond o' unity, 
And visits new they pay. 
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YOUNG AKIN. 

Mr. Kinlock printed ;i fragment of this ballad under 
tie title of Hynde Etin. (See Appendix.) The story 
was afterwards given complete Ijv Kuchan, (Ballads 
of the North of Scotland, \. 0.) as here follows. Bu- 

chan had previously rommilliicafcd ni Motherwell a 
modernized version of the same tale, in which -J:e. Eti:i 
is changed to a Groom, (See post.) 

This ancient ballad has suffered severely in the 
course of its transmission to our time;. Stili there 
eau be no doubt thai it was originally the: same as The. 
Maid and the l.i-mrf Kimj, which is still sunn 1 in Den- 
mark, Norway, Sivcdi'ii. and the Faroe Islands. Nu- 
merous copies of the Scandinavian ballad have been 
given (o the world : seven Danish versions, more or 
less complete, four Norse, nine Swedish, one l'aroish, 
and some other fragments (( hani'U vij;, ii. 37, and note, 
p. 655). One of the Swedish ballads (Ikrii'.-ointitr/fn. 
Afwlius, No. H5) is translated in Kei^litley's Fair// 
Mythology, 103, under the title of Proud Margaret. 
Closely related is A</n<!i: o/j Ilacmanrlen, Grundtvig, 
ii. 48, 656, which is found in several forms in German 
(e. g. Die schbiie Hamiek in UolVmann von Fallersle- 
ben's Schlesisclte Vo/kslieder, No. 1), and two in Slavic. 

Lady Margaret sits in her bower door. 

Sewing at her silken seam ; 
She heard a note in Elmond's-wood, 

And wi.s.n'd she :;•.(. to had been. 

She loot the seam fa' frae her side. 

And the needle lo her tae ; 
And she is on to Elmond-wood 

As last as she ootid gae. 
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I YOUNG AKIN. 

She. liiitlim pu'd a nut, a mil, 
Nor broken a branch but one, 

Till by it came a young hind chiel, 
Says, " Lady, lat alane. 

" O why pu' ye the nut, the nut, 
Of why brake ye the tree ? 
For I am forester o' this wood: 
Ye shou'd spier leave at me." 

•'■ I'll a-ik leave at no living man. 
Nor yet will I at thee ; 
My father is king o'er a' this realm, 
This wood belongs to me." 

She hadna pu'd a nut, a nut, 

Nor broken a branch hut three, 

Till by it. came him Young Akin, 
And gar'd her lat them be. 

The highest tree in ElmondVwood, 
He's pu'd it by the reet ; 

And he has built for her a bower 
Near by a hallow seal. 

He's built a bower, made it secure 
Wi' carbuncle and stane : 

Tho' travellers were never sae nigh, 
Appearance it had nane. 
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YOUNG AKIN. 181 

He's kept her there in Elmond's-wood, 

Ftn- six hing years and one; 
Till six pretty sous (o liim she bear, i 

And. the seventh she's brought home. 

It. fell ance upon u. day, 

Thin guid lord wont from home. ; 
And he is to the hunting gane, 

Took wi' him his eldest son. i 

And when they were on a guid way, 

Wi' slowly pace did walk, 
The boy's heart being something wae, 

He thus began to talk : — 

" A question I wou'd ask, father, * 

Gin ye wou'dna angry be ? " 

" Say on, say on, my bonny boy, 
Ye'se nae be quarrell'd by me." 

"I see my mither's cheeks aye weet, 

I never can see them dry ; < 

And I wonder what aileth my mither. 
To mourn continually." 

" Your mither was a king's daughter, 
Sprung frao ;i. high degree; 
And she might hae wed some worthy prince, ; 
Had she nae been stown by me. 
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" I was her father's cup-bearer, 
Just at that fatal time ; 
T caf.eh'd her on a ini-iy night. 
Whan summer was in prime. 



"My luve to her was most sincere, 
Her luve was great for me ; 
But when she hardships doth endure, 
Her folly she does see." 

" I'll shoot the buntin' o' the bush, 
The linnet o' the tree, 
And bring them to my dear mither, 
See if she'll merrier be." 

It fell upo' another day, 

This guirt lord lit: thonghi Umg, 
And bo is to the bunting gnne, 
Took wi' him his dog and gun. 

Wi' bow and arrow by his side, 

He's afi; single, alane ; 
And left his seven children to stay 

Wi' their mitber at hame. 

" O, I will tell to you, mither 



" O, I will tell to you, mither, 
G-in ye wadna angry be : " 

'• Speak on, -peak en, my little v 
Ye'se nae be quarrel I'd by n 



e boy, 
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" As wo came frae the hynd hunting, 
We heard fine music ring: " 

" My blessings on you, my bonny boy, 
I wish I'd boon there my lane.'' 

He's ta'en his mither by the hand, 

His six hritiiei'.i also, 
And they are on thro' Elmond's-wood, 

As fast as they coiid go. 

They wistna wcel where tliey wmv gaeii. 

Wi' the stratlins o' their feet ; 
They winina wee] where tliey were g;u:u. 

Till at her father's yate. 

"I hae nae money in my pocket, 
But royal rings hae three ; 
I'll gie them you, my little young son, 
And ye'll walk there for me. 

" Ye'll gi'e the first to the proud porter, 
And he will lat you in ; 
Ye'll gi'e the next to the butler boy, 
And he will show you ben ; 



97. The regular prop i '-hi- ion lor the "proud porter" of 
tiiLlln.a poetry. See. e. jr., ffr.ii/ Arthur mvl Ike King of Gwn- 
stall, in the Appendix, v. 49; also the note to King Eslmere, 
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I TOUNG AKIN. 

" Ye'Il gi'e the third to the minstrel 

That plays before the king; 
He'll play success to the bonny boy 
Came thro' the wood Mm lane." 

lie ga'e the first to the proud porter, 

And In: ojien'd an' lot him. in ; 

He ga'e the next to the butler boy, 

And he has shown him ben ; 

lie ga'e the third to the minstrel 
That play'd before the king ; 
And he play'd success to the bonny boy 

Came thro' the wood him lane. 

Now when he came before the king, 
Fell low down on his knee : 

The king lie turned round about. 
And the saui tear blinded his ec. 

" Win up, win up, my bonny boy, 
Gang frae my eompanie ; 
Ye look sac like my dear daughter, 
My heart will birst in three." 

" If I look like your dear daughter, 
A wonder it is none; 
If I look like your dear daughter, 
I am her eldest son." 
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YOUNG AKIN. li 

" Will ye tell me, ye little wee boy, 

Where iiljly my iliirgai't't be ? " 

■: She's jii.st now sfandiu^ at your yates, 

And my six. brithers her wiV 

" where are all my porter boys 
That I pay meat and fee, 
To open iny viiics bililli vviik' anil liniid r 
Let her come in to me.'' 

When she cauie in before the king, 

Fell low down on her knee ; 

" Win up, win up, my daughter dear, 

This day ye'll dine wi me." 

" Ae bit I eanno' eat, father, 
Nor ae drop can I drink, 
Till I see my mithcr and sister dear, 
For lang for them I think," 

When she came before the queen, 

Fell low down on her knee : 

" Win up, win up, my daughter dear, 

This day ye'se dine wi' me." 

" Ae bit I canno' eat, mither, 
Nor ae drop can I drink, 
Until I sec my dear sister. 
For lang for her I think." 
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> YOUNG AKIN. 

'When that these two sisters met, 

She liail'd Iuji- eoLU'teuuslie ; « 

" Come ben, come ben, my sister dear, 

This day ye'se dine wi' me." 

11 Ae bit I canno' eat, sister, 
Nor ae drop can I drink, 
Until I see my dear husband, « 

For lang for liim I think." 

" where are all my rangers bold 
That I pay meat and fee, 
To search the forest far an' wide, 

And Jji'i ng Akin to me? " « 

Out k speaks the woe little boy,— 
"Na, na, this maunna be ; 
Without ye giant a free pardon, 
I hope ye'il nae Mm see." 

" here I grant a free pardon, u 

Well seal'd by my own han' i 
Ye may make search for young Akin, 
As soon as ever you can." 

They seareli'd (lie country ividi.i mid braid, 
The forests far and near, i 

And found him into Elmond's-wood, 
Tearing his yellow hair. 
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YOUNG AKIN. 

" Win up, win up, now young Akin. 
Win up, and boun wi' me ; 

We're im.'oii.'i)jr(:ro conic from the court ; 
The king wants you to see." 

" lat hira. take frae me my head, 
Or hang me on a tree ; 
For since I've lost my dear lady, 
Life's no pleasure to me." 

" Your head will nae be touch'd, Akin, 
Nor hangM upon a tree : 
Your lady's in her father's court, 
And all he wants is thee." 

When he came in before the king, 

Fell low down on his knee : 

" Win up, win up now, young Akin, 

This day ye'se dine wi' me." 

Kul- a= lliey ree al dinner set, 
The boy asked a boun ; 
" I wish we were in the good church, 
For to get chnsletidouti. 

'■ We Iia'c lived in gnirt green wood 

This seven years and ane ; 

But a' this time since e'er I mind, 

Was never a church within." 
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"Your asking 's nae sae great, my boy, 
J'.iii. gran led it shall be ; 
This day to girid church ye shall gang, 
And your mither shall gang yon wi'." 

When unto the guid church she came, 

She at the door did stan' ; 
She was sae sair sunk down wi* shame, 

She coudna come farer hen. 

Then out it speaks the parish priest, 
Anil ;i. sweet smile gae he ; — 
" Come ben, come ben, my lily flower, 
Present your babes to me." 

Chiirien, Vincent, Sam, and Dick, 
And likewise James and John ; 

They call'd the eldest Young Akin, 
Which was his father's name, 

Then they staid in the royal eourt, 
And liv'd wi' mirth and glee ; 

And when her hither was deceas'd, 
Heir of the crown was she. 
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YOUNG HASTINGS THE GROOM. 

(Motherwell's Minttrt-.'sy, p. 287. | 

" ttkli. love I to ride in a misf, 

And sliooi in a northern wind ; 
And far better a lady to steal, 
That 's come of a noble kind.'" 

Four-and-twenty fair ladies 

Put on that lady's sheen : 
And as many young gentle mon 

Did lead her o'er the green. 

Yet she preferred before them all 

Him, young Hastings the Groom; j 

He 's coos ten a mist before them all, 
And away this lady baa ta'en. 

He T s taken the lady on him behind, 
Spared neither the grass nor corn, 

Till they came to the wood of Amonshaw, j 
Where again their loves were sworn. 
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And Uiey have lived in that wood 
Full many a year and day, 

And were supported from time to time, 
ISy what he made of prey. 

And seven li;nni. j . fiiir :md fine. 
There she has born to him, 

And never was in good church door, 
Nor never gat good kirking. 

Once she took harp into her hand, 

And' harped them asleep ; 
Then she sat down at their couch side, 

And bitterly did weep. 

Said, " Seven bairns have I born now 

To my lord in the ha' ; 
I wish they were seven greedy rats, 

To run upon the wa', 

And I nmel' a gt'tiLl grey eai, 
To eat them ane an' a'. 

" For ten long years now I have lived 
Within this eave of staiic, 
And never was at good church door, 
Nor got no good churching." 

then outspuk her elilol child, 
And a fine boy was he, — 
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" hold your tongue, my mother dear ; 
I'll toll you what to dee. 

" Take you the youngest in your lap, 
The next youngest by the hand ; 
Put all the rest of us you before, 
As you learnt us to gang. 

" And go with us into some good kirk, — 
You say they are built of stane, — 
And let us all be christened. 
And you get good kirking." 



She took the youngest in her lap, 
The nest youngest by (he hand ; 

Set all the rest of them her before, 
As she learnt them to gang. 

And she has left the wood with them, 

And to a kirk has gane ; 
Where the good priest them ehristened, 

And gave her good kirking. 
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CLERK COLVILL, OR THE MEKMAID. 

This ballad esensplitic; a supci'sti- Ion deeply rooted 
in the belief of all the northern naliiniH, — the desire of 
the Elves and Water- spirits lin- tlie love of Christians, 
and the danger of hying exposed to their fascination. 
The object of their fatal passion is generally a bride- 
groom, or a bride, on the eve ef marriage. See, in the 
Appendix, Sir Ohif and !ht> FJf-Kirafs Daughter, for 
further illustrations : also thehro succeeding pieces. 

Clerk Cokill was first printed iu Herd's Scottish 
Songs, (i. 21 7,) and was Inserted, in an altered shape, 
in Lewis's Tales of Wonder, (No. 56.) 

Clerk Colvill and his lusty dame 
Were walking in the garden green ; 

The belt around her stately waist 
Cost Clerk Colvill of pounds fifteen. 

" |)n.nnise ni« now, Clerk Colvill, s 

Or it will cost ye muckle strife, 
Ride never by the wells K) \' blanc, 
If ye wad live and brook your life." 
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CLERK C0LT1LL, OR THE MERMAID. 108 

" Now speak nae muir, my lusty dame, 

JNoiv speak nae inair of lliiiL to me: 10 

Did I ne'er see a fair woman, 

But I wad sin with her fair body ? " 

lie's ta'en leave o' li!s gay lady. 

Nought minding what his lady said, 
And lie's rode by (he wells of Slane, >i 

Where washing was a bonny maid. 

" Wash on, wasli on, my bonny maid, 

That wash sac dean your sark of , -ilk;" 
" And wool fa' you, fair gentleman, 

Your body's whiter ilian vlie milk." ai 



The;; loud, loud ery'd iiie Clerk Colv.ill, 
" my head it pains me sair ; " 
"Then fake, [lien take." the maiden said, 
" And frae my sark you'll cut a gave." 

Then she's gi'ed him a little bane-knife, 
And frae her sark he cut a share ; 

She's fy'd it round Ins whey-while face, 
But ay his head it. aked mair. 

Then louder cry'd the Clerk Colvill, 
" O sairer, sairer akes my head ; " 
"And sairer, sairer ever will," 

The maiden crys, " till you be dead." 

27, his sark. 
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194 CLERK COLVILL, OR T 

Out then he drew his shining blade, 

T!ii:/;du£ to stick her whore she stood; 

But she was vanish'd to a fish, 
And swam far off, a fair mermaid. 

" mother, mother, braid my hairj 
My lust)- lady, make my bed ; 
brother, take my sword and spear. 
For I have seen the false mermaid." 
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LADY ISABEL AND THE ELF-KNIGHT. 



The hero of the first of the two following ballads 
would seem to be an Elf that of the second a Nix, or 
Merman, though the punishment a warded to eaeli of 
them in the catastrophe, as the bailads now exist, is not 
consistent with their supernatural character. It is pos- 
sible that in both installed two imlepoudeiit stories 
have been blended : but it is envious that the same 
intermixture should occur in Norse and German also. 
See Grundtvig's preface io NueLkens Soil/, ii. p. 57. 
The conclusion in all these cases is derived from a 
ballad resembling Mail Ciih-in, vol. ii. p. 272. 

Wo have had (he Elf Kniidit innii'hiced under the 
same circumstances at page 128; indeed, the first 
three or four stanzas are common to tab pieces. 

Fair lady Isabel sits in her bower sewing, 

Aye as the gowam grow gay ; 
There she beard :m elf-knight Waiving bis horn, 

The firs' minting in May. 
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19(5 LADY ISABEL AND THE ELV-KKIGHT. 

"If I had yon horn lliat 1 hear Halving," 

Aye as the gbwans grow gay ; 
"Anil yon elf-knight lo sleep In my bosom," 

The first morning in May. 

This maiden had scarcely these words spoken, 

jl^e «* (Ae gowans grow gay ; 
Till in at her window tin- elf-^night has luppen, 

The first morning in May. 

"Its a very strange mallei', lair maiden," said !>■ 

j4ye as the goirnns grow g/./y, 
"I carina' blaw my horn, but ye call on me," 

ThefirU ti 



"liur. will ye go to you greenwood side," 

Aye as the gowans grow gay ? 
"If ye canna' gang, T will cause you to ride," 

The first ■morning in May. 

lie leapt on a horse, and she on another, 

Aye as the gowans grow gay ; 
And they rode on to the greenwood together, 

The firs! morning in May. 

"' Light down, light down, lady Isabel," said he, 

Aye as the gowans grow gay ; 
" We are come lo llie plaee where ye are to die," 

The first morning in May. 
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LADY ISABEL AND THE ELF-KNIGHT. 197 

:i\: mercy, ha'e mercy, kind sir, on me," 
jrow f/i 
.her an 



11 Seven kmg's-dauablci's here hae I slain," 

Aye "5 lltr i/owaiw groin gay ; 
" And ye shall be flic eight a' them," as 

The first morning in May. 

" sit down a while, lay yom- head on my knee," 

Aye as the gowans grow gay ; 
" That we may hae some rest, before that I die," 

The first morning in Mag. « 

She stroak'd him sae fast, the nearer he did creep, 

Age as the gowans grow gay ,' 
Wi' a sma' charm she hill'd him fast asleep, 

Tlie first morning in Mag. 

Wi : his ain sword belt sae fast as she ban' him, « 

Age as the gowan.s groin yog ; 
With his ain dag-dnvk sae sail' as she dang him, 

Tiit first hianrii, g in Mag. 

" If seven kings' ilitiTgiiicrs here ye ha'e slain," 
Aye as the gowmts grow gay, m 

" Lye ye here, a husband to them a'," 
The first morning in Mag. 
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THE WATER O' WE ABIE'S WELL. 



From Bnohan's Ka'lads of the. North of Scotland, 
ii. 201. Repeated in Scottish. Traditional Versions of 
Ancient HalhuU, Percy Society, xvii. 63. 

The three balUi'l- which follow, diverse as they may 
now appear, after undergoing successive corruptions, 
were primarily of the same type. In the first (which 
may be a compound uf two ballad ^, like- the preceding, 
the conclusion being Lidi.cn from a story of ihc eharac- 
terof May Colvin in the next volume) the Merman or 
Nix may be easily recognized : in the second he is 
metamorphosed into the Devil ; and in the third, into 
a ghost. Full details upon the corresponding Scan- 
dinavian. German, and Slavic legends, arc given Ly 
Grundtvig, in the preface io ,\'..,<.:ll.cta Suit). Danmarka 
G. Folkeviser, ii. 57 : translated by Jamieson, i. 210, 
and by Monk Lewi-, Tatts of IVornii'r, 'Sso. 11. 

There came a bird out o' a bush, 
On water for to dine : 

And sighing pair, pay.; the king's daughter. 
" waes this heart o' mine ! " 

He's taen a harp into his hand, i 

He's harped them all asleep ; 
Except it was the kii.ig'n chuiglUcr, 

Who ae wink coii'dna get. 
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THE WATER o' TTEAEIE's WELL. 

He's luppen on his berry-brown steed, 
Taen her on behind himaell ; 

Then baith rade down to that water, 
That they ca' Wearie's well. 

"Wide in, wide in, my l;idy fair, 
Nae harm shall thee befall ; 

Aft times hfie I water' d my steed, 
Wi' tlic wafer o' Wearie's well.'' 

The first step that she stepped in, 

She stepped to the knee ; 
And .sighing tair, -ays this lady fair, 

" This water's nae for me." 

" Wide in, wide in, my lady fair, 
Nae harm shall thee befall ; 

Aft times line I water' d my steed, 
Wi' the water o' Wearie's well." 

The next step that she stepped in, 
She stepped to the middle ; 

And s5;rliin!r, s;;ys. (his lady fair, 
"I've Wat my gowden girdle." 

" Wide in, wide in, my Lidy fair, 

Nae harm shall thee befall ; 
Aft times hae I water'd my steed, 

Wi' the water o ! Wearie's well." 
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I THE WATER O WEARIE S WELL. 

The niest step that she stepped in, 

She stepped to the chin ; 
And sighing, says, this lady fair, s 

" They shou'd gar twa loves twine." 

" Seven kiug's-daughters I've drown'd there, 
In the wafer o' Yfeavie';' well ; 
And I'll make you the cigiit o' them, 

And ring the common hell." t 

''Sin* T am st;inili::g here." she -ays, 

" Tliis dowie death to die ; 
Ae kiss o' your comely mouth 

I'm sure wou'd comfort me." 

lie loated him oivcr his saddle bow, ' 

To kiss her cheek and chin ; 
She's taea him in her arms twa, 

And thrown him headlang in. 

" Sla' seven kind's daughters ye've drown'i 
there, 
In the water i> "Wearie's well, 
I'll make you bridegroom to them a', 

An' ring ilie bell mysell." 

And aye she warsled, am! aye she swam, 

Till she swam to dry land ; 
Then thanked God most cheerfully, : 

The dangers she'd ower came. 
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THE DAEMON LOVER. 

This ballad was eeminnnie;i,teil to Sir Walter Scott, 
(Minstrelsy, iii. 105,) by Mr. William Laidlaw, who 
took it down from rerimlLon. A fragment of the same 
legend, recovered by Motlierivulu U given in the Ap- 
pendix to this volume, and another version, in which 
the hero is not a djemon, lint trie ghost of an injured 
lover, is placed iUive:l)" ;ifk;i- the present. 

The Devil (Anld Mr!,-) hv.ee lakes the place of the 
Merman (Nix) of the ancient ballad. See p. 198, and 
the same natural substitution noted in K. it. H. — 
Miirvken, 3d cd. iii. 253. 

" WHEiiE have you been, my long, long love, 
This long seven years and more ? "— 

" O I'm come to seek my former vows 
Ye granted me before."— 

"0 bold your tongue of your former vows, t 

For they will breed sad strife ; 
hold your tongue of your former vows, 
For I am become a wife." 

He turn'd him right and round about. 

And the tear blinded his ee ; M 

"I wad never hue trodden on Irish ground. 
If it hud not been Cor thee. 
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202 THE D-ffiSION LOVER. 

" I might hac had a king's daughter. 
Far, far beyond the sea ; 
I might have hud a king's duughter, 
Had it not been for Jove o' thee." — ■ 

" If ye )iiigii.L have had a king's daughter, 
Ter sell ye iiad to blame ; 
Ye might have, taken the king's daughter. 
For ye kend that I was nane." — 

" faulse are the voire of womankind, 
But fair is their faulse bodie ; 

I never wad hue trodden on Irish ground. 
Had it not been for love o' thee."— 

"Ifl was to leave my husband dear, 
And my two babes also, 
O what have you to take me to, 
If with you I should go ? " — 

" I line seven ships upon the sea, 
The eighth brought me to land ; 
With four-and-twenty bold mariners, 
And music on every hand." 

She has taken up her two little babes, 
Tviss'd them baith cheek and chin : 
" fair ye weel, ray am two babes, 
For I'll never see you again." 
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THE DJiMON LOVEK. 203 

Slie set her foot upon l lie ship, 

Xo niiLriii'jrr eould she behold ; 
But the sails were o' the taifetie, 

And the masts o' the beaten gold. w 

She had not sail'd a league, a league, 

A league but barely three, 
"When dismal grew his eountenance, 

And druinlie grew his ee. 

The masts that were like llie beaten gold, «; 

Bciii not on tlic heaving seas ; 
But the sails, that were o' the taffctie, 

Pill'd not in the east land breeze. — 

They had not sailed a league, a league, 

A league but barely three, » 

Until she espied his eleven foot. 
And she wept right bitterlie. 

" O hold your tongue of your weeping," saya he, 
'■ Of your weeping now let me be ; 
I will show you how the lilies grow a 

On the banks of Italy." — 

"O what hill:, are yon, yon pk-n-i.iiil hills. 

That the sun shines sweetly on ?"— 

" yon are the hills of heaven," he Paid, 

B Where you will never win." — t» 
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204 THE D-EHfOH LOVER. 

" O whr.it™ ii mountain is yon," she said, 
" All so dreary wi' frost and snow ? " — 

"O yon is the moumain of hell," he cried. 
" Where you and I will go." 

And aye when she luni'd her round about, es 

Aye talier he soem'd for to he ; 
Until that the tops o' that gallant ship 

Nae taller were than he. 

The clouds grew dark, and the wind grew loud, 
And the levin fill'd her ee ; « 

And waesome wail'd the suaw- white .sprites 

Upon [.lie p'urlic sea. 

He strack the tap-mast wi' his hand, 

The fore-mast wi' his knee ; 
And he brake thai, pilianl ship in twain, n 

And said; her in the sea. 
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JAMES HEKiHES. 

From Buchan's Ballmh of lU Norih of Scotland, (i. 314.) 

(~ia: the pivliuju \o liiL' hit UiJiad but one.) 

" ake ye my father, or are yc my mother ? 
Or are ye my brother John ? 
Or are ye James Hemes, my first true love, 
Come back to Scotland again ? " 

"I am not your father, I am not your mother, a 
Nor am I your brother John ; 
But I'm James Hemes, your first true love, 
Come back lo Scotland again." 

" Awa', awa', yc former lovers, 

Had far awa' frae me ; " 

For now I am another man's wife, 
Ye'll ne'er see joy o' me." 

" Had I kent that ere I came here, 
I ne'er had come to thee ; 
For I might has; married this king's daughter, is 
Sae fain she wou'd had me. 
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"I de-pi.sed (be crown o' gold, 
The yellow silk also ; 
And I am come to my [rue love, 
But with me she'll not go." 

" ily husband he is si carpenter. 
Makes his bread on dry land, 
And I liae horn him a young son, — 
Wi' you I will not gang." 

" You must forsake your dear husband, 
Your little young son also, 
Wi' me to sail the ruling sea?, 

Where the stormy winds do blow." 

" what hiic you lo keep me wi', 
If I should with yon go ? 

If I'd forsake my dear husband, 
My little young son also ? " 

" See ye not yon seven pretty ships, 
The eighth brought me to land ; 
Willi merchandize and mariners, 
And wealth in every hand?" 

She turn'd her round upon the shore, 
Her love's ships to behold ; 

Their topmasts and their mainyards 
Were oover'd o'er wi' gold. 
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JAMES HERRIES. 2 

Tlien she's gane to her little young son, 
And kiss'd him, check and chin ; 

Sae has she to her sleeping husband, 
And dune the same to him. 

" sleep ye, woke ye, my husband, 
I wish ye wake in time ; 
I woudna for ten thousand pounds, 

TJii; ni;rlit ye knew my mind." 

She's drawn the slippers on her feet, 

Were cover'd o'er wi' gold j 
Well lined within wi' velvet fine, 

To had her frae the eold. 

She hadna sailed upon the sea 

A league hut barely three, 
Till she minded on lie:' dear hushand, 

Her little young son tee. 

" gin I were at land again, 
At land where I wou'd be, 
The woman ne'er shou'd bear the son. 
Shou'd gar me sail the sea." 

" hold your tongue, my sprightly iloiver, 
Let a' your mourning be ; 
I'll show you how the lilies grow 
On the banks o' Italy." 
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i JAMES IIKU1MES. 

She hadna sailed on the sea 

A day but barely ane, 
Till the thoughts o' grief eaine in hen 

And she lang'd for to be liame. 

" O gentle death, come cut my breath, 
I may be dead ere mom ; 
I may be buried in Scottish ground. 
Where I was bred and born." 



" hold your tongue, my lily li 
Let a' your mourning be ; 
But for a while we'll stay at Eose Isle, 
Then see a far countrie. 

" Ye'se ne'er be buried in Scottish ground, 
Nor land yc's nae mair see ; 
I brought you away to punish you, 
For the breaking your vows to me. 

" I said ye shou'd see the lilies grow 
On tho banks o' Italy ; 
But I'll let you see the fishes swim, 
In the bottom o' the sea." 

He reached his hand to the topmast, 

Made a' the sails gae down ; 
And in the twinkling o' an c'o, 

Baith ship and crew did drown. 
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JA1U''S IIEItRIES. 209 

The fatal flight, o' this wretched maid 

Did re:u;h her am countrie ; w 

Her husband tln/ii distracted ran. 
And this Jamem made he : — 

" wae be to the ship, the ship. 
And wae be to the sea, 
And wae be to the manners, M 

Took J f : 1 1 : i l- Jlon^las. f'rae me 1 

" bonny, bonny was my love, 

A pleasure to behold ; 
The very hair o' my love's head 

Was like the threads o' gold. im 

" bonny was her cheek, her cheek, 
And bonny was her chin ; 
And bonny was the bride she was, 
The day she was made mine ! " 

**# The following stanzas from a version of this ballad 
rinted at Philadelphia (aud culled The Houst. Caipenter) 
re given in Graham's Illustrated Magazine, Sept. 18S8. 
" 1 might have yf.ri'ii'd tin; knur's c.v:,sO.U:r dear; " 

" You illicit Itivf married her," cried she, 
" For I urn nuii'i'iiiii l:n a Jioiisn Carjieutoi', 
And a rijic young :nun is lie." 



On the banks of old T- 
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THE KNIGHT'S GHOST. 

From SikJiot's Iia&nds of the North of Scotland, (i. 227.) 

" There is a fashion in this land, 
And even come to this country, 
That every lady should meet her lord, 
When he is newly conic fVs.10 sea: 

" Some wi' hawks, and some wi' hounds, J 

And oilier some wi' gay monie ; 
But I will gae myself alone, 

And set his young son on his knee." 

She's ta'en her young son in her arms, 

And nimbly walk'd by yon sea strand ; 10 
And there she spy'd her father's ship, 

As she was sailing to dry land. 

"Where hae ye put my ain gudc lord, 
This day he stays sae far frae me ? " 

" If ye be wanting void' ain glide lord, u 

A sight o' him ye'll never see." 
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THE KNIGHTS GHOST. 211 

"Was lie brum. 01' wa* he shot? 
Or was lie drowned in the sea? 
Or what's become o' my ain guile lord, 

That lie will ne'er appear to me ? " * 

" He wasna brunt, nor was he shot, 
Nor was lie drowned in the sea; 
lie was slain in IJuniti milling, 
A fatal day to you and me." 

" Come in, come in, my merry young men, » 
Come in and drink the wine wi' me ; 

And a' the better ye shall fare. 
For this glide news ye tell to me." 

She's brought them down to yon cellar, 

She brought them fifty steps and three ; sc 

She birled wi' them the beer and wine, 
Till they were as drunk as drunk could be. 

Then she has lock'd her cellar door, 
For there were fifty steps and three ; 
" Lie there wi' my sad maJison, a 

For this bad news ye've tauld to me." 

She's ta'en the keys intill her hand, 

And threw them deep, deep in the sea ; 
" Lie there wi' my sad malison, 

Till ray gude lord return to me." « 
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il2 THE KNIGHT S GHOST. 

Then she sat down in her own room, 
And sorrow lull'd her fast asleep ; 

And up it starts her own gude lord, 
And even at that lady's feet. 

" Take here the keys, Janet," he says, 
" That ye threw deep, deep in the sea ; 
And ye'U relieve my merry young men, 
For they've nane o' the swick o' me. 

" They shot the shot, and drew the stroke, 
And wad In red bluid to the knee; 
Nae sailors mair for their lord coud do, 
Nor my young men they did for me." 

"I hae a question at yon to as];, 
Before that ye depart frae me ; 
You'll tell to me what day I'll die, 
And what day will my burial be ? " 

"I hae nae mair o' God's power 
Than ho has "milled iinto me: 
Rut come' to heaven when ye will, 
There porter to you I will be, 

" But ye'll be wed to a finer knight 

Than ever was in my degree ; 

Unto him ye'll hae children nine, 

And six o' them will be ladies free. 
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the wiFi; of tjsiiee's well. 

" Tlie other three will be bold young m( 
To fight for king and countrie ; 

The ane a duke, the second a knight. 
And third a laird u' lamb sue free." 



THE WIFE OF USHER'S WELL. 

Mnstrelsy of the Scottish Border, iii. 258. 

That the repose or' the dead is disturbed by the im- 
moderate grief of flioje (ln'v have left behind them, is 
a belief which find- Jraj Lieut expression in popular 
ballads. Obstinate sorrow rouses them, from their 
grateful slumber ; every tear that is shed for them 
wets their shroud ; they ran get no rest, and are com- 
pelled to revisit Lhe world iliey would fain forget, to 
rebuke and forbid tin; moiirniiiL: that destroys their 

>n my 

says the ghost of llclgi in Liu: EiJ/Iii to his lamenting 
wife (Hdgnk. Hundin/jsb. 11.) The same idea is found 
in the German ballad, Dir Vonciriji, Erk's Liederhort. 
No. 46, 46 a, and in various tales, as Das Todtenhemd- 
chen, (K. u. II. Mii.n:h':it, No, IK), and note), etc. In 
like manner Sir Aa^o, in a well-known Danish ballad 
(Gnmdtvig, No, SO), and the corresponding Sorge?i$ 
ih.ijL ■Socx.-Im F. ¥., No. 6. 
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214 THE WIFE OF USHKltS WELL. 

"Every time thou wcepest for me. 
Thy heart makes! sad, 
The:: nil within, lry coilin stnrnis full 
Of clotted blood." 

Rarely is the silence of die grave broken for pur- 
poses of consolation. Yet soma cases there are, as in 
a Lithuanian ballad cited by Wackemagel, AM. Blat- 
ter, i. 176, and a Spanish ballad noticed by Talvj, 
Versuch, p. 141. The present ballad seems to belong 
to the latter class rather than the former, but it is so 
imperfect that its true character (.'Htinotbe determined. 

Chambers maintains, we think erroneously, that tins 
ballad is a fragment of The Clerk's Two Sons o' Ow- 
senford. See the second volume of this collection. 



There lived a wife at Usher's Well, 
And a wealthy wife was she. 

She liad three stout and stalwart sons. 
And scut them o'er the sea. 

They hadna been a week from her, 

A week but barely line, 
When word came to the carline wife, 

That her three sons were gane. 

They hadna been a week from her, 

A week but barely three, 
When word came to the carline wife, 

That Iter sons she'd never see. 
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THE WIFE OP rSIIKltS WTiT.L. 

h I wish the wind may never cease, 

Noi- fishes in. the flood, 
Till my three sons come hame to me, 

In er.i'iliiv ilush anil blood." — 

It fell about the Martinmas, 

When nighU are Jung and mirk, 

The carline wife's three sons came hai 

And their huts were o" the birk. 

If, neither grew in syke nor ditch, 

Nor yet in ony sbengl] ; 
But at the gates o' Paradise, 

That birk grew fair eneugli. 



"Blow up the fire, my maidens ! 
Bring water from the well ! 
For a' my house shall feast this night, 
Since my three sons are well." — 

And she has made to them a bed, 

She's made iL largu and wide; 
And she's ta'on her mantle her about, 
Sat down at the bed-side. 
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U[> then crew t lie red red cock, 

And up and crew the gray ; 

The eldest to the youngest said. 

"Tis lime we were away." — 

The cock he hadna cra-w'd bat once, 

And clapp'd his wings at a', 
Whan the youngest to the eldest said, 
"Brother, we must awa. — 

''The cock doih ci'iuv. the tiny doih daw, 
The clianuerin' worm doih chide; 
Grin we be mi it out o' our plane. 
A sail' pain we maun bide. 

" Fare ye iveel, my mother dear ! 
Farcweel to barn and byre ! 
And Ihre ye week the bonny lass, 
That kindles my mother's fire." 
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THE SUFFOLK MIRACLE: 

Or, a relation of a yonna tuiin, trha, a month lifter Ms 
tlMtili, /ippeureil to his •w-y.::hco.::', and carried her on 
horseback behind him for foriii miles in two hours, 
and was never seen after but in his grave. 

From A Collection of 01! Ballads, i. 236. In Moore's 
Pictorial Book of Ancient Ballad Poetry (p. 463) is a 
copy from a broadside in the Koxbiirjihe collection. 

The Suffolk Mh-aele has an external resemblance to 
several noble ballads, smc the likeness does not extend 
below the surface. It is possible that we have here 
the residuum of an old poem, from which all the 
beauty and spirit, have boon exhaled in the course of 
tradition : bul as the ballad now. exists, it is a vulgar 
ghost-story, without any motive. Regarding the exter- 
nal i'onii alone, we may plaee by its side tin: Breton 
ballad, Le Fr'ere tie Lad, in Villemarqne's Chants Pop- 
ulates de la Bretagne, vol. i. No. 22 (translated by 
Miss Costello, Quart. Review, vol. 68, p. 75), the Ro- 
[naic ballad of Uoiitfantiria and Arete, in Fauriel's 
Chants Populaires de la Grace Moderne, p. 406 (see 
Appendix), and the Servian ballad (related to the 
Romaic, and perhar.- derived from if), Jelilza and her 
Brothers, Talvj, Volkslieder der Serben, i. lfiO, all of 
them among the most beautiful specimens in this kind 
of literature ; and also Burger's Latere. It has been 
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once 01* twice mart aiisunliy suir^cstcd that Lenore 
owed its existence to tliis Suffolk Miracle. The differ- 
ence, indeed, is not ;.<vrator than between a "Chronicle 
History " and Mm-! »:!:.: ; it is however certain that Bur- 
ger's ballad is all his- own, except the hint of the 
ghostly horseman and one or two phrases, which he 
took from the description of a Low German ballad. 
The editors of the Wioidtirhorn churn to give this bal- 
lad, vol. ii. p. 19. An equivalent prose tradition is 
well known in Germany. Moat of the ballads relat- 
ing to the return of departed spirits are brought to- 
gether in an excellent article by Wackernagel in the 
Altdeutsche Blotter, i. 174. 

A iv ON pee stranger ne'er was known 
Than what I now shall treat upon. 
In Suffolk there did lately dwell 
A farmer rich and known full well. 

He had a daughter fair and bright, i 

On whom lie placed his chief delight ; 
Her beauty was beyond compare. 
She was bolh virtuosi* and fair. 

There was a young man living by, 

Who was so charmed with her eye, m 

That he could never be at rest ; 

He was by love so much potest. 

He made address lo her, and she 
Did grant him love immediately ; 
Rut when her father came to hear, is 

He parted her and her poor dear. 
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THE SUFFOLK MIRACLE. 

Forty miles distant, was she sent, 
Unto his brother's-, with intent 
That she should there so long remain, 
Till she had changed her mind again. 

Hereat this young man sadly grieved; 
But knew not how to be relieved ; 
He sighed and sobbed eontinually 
That his true love he could not see. 

She by no means could to him send, 
Who was her heart's espoused friend ; 
He sighed, he grieved, but all in vain, 
For she confined must still remain. 

He mourned so mueh', that doctor's art 
Could give no ease unto his heart, 
Who was bu strangely temi.ied, 
That in short time for love he died. 

She that from him was sent away 
Knew nothing of his dying day, 
But constant still she did remain, 
And loved the dead, although in vain. 

Aft it he had in grave been laid 
A month or more, unto this maid 
lie tame in middle of the night. 
Who joyed to see her heart's delight. 
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!20 THE SUFFOLK MIRACLE. 

IL:r iktln.'i-'a hor^c, which well she knew, 
Her mother's hood and safe -guard too, 
He brought with him to testify 
Her parents order lie came by. 

Which when her uncle understood, 
He hoped it would be for her good, 
And gave consent to her straightway, 
That with him she should come away. 

When she was got her love behind, 
They passed us swift as any wind, 
That iu two hours, or little more, 
He brought her to her father's door. 

But as they did this great haste make, 

lie did complain his head did akc; 
Her handkerchief she then took out. 
And tied the same his head about. 

And nnto him she thus did say: 
" Thou art as cold as any clay ; 
When we eome home a fire we'll have ; " 
But little dreamed he went to grave, 

Soon were they at, her father's door. 
And after she ne'er saw him more ; 
" I'll set the horse up," then he said, 
And there he left this harmless maid. 
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THE SUFFOLK MIRACLE, it 

She knocked, and straight, a man he cried, 
" Who's there ? " " 'Tis I," she then replied ; 

Who wondrcd much her voice to hear, 
And was possessed with dread and four. 

Her father he did ie!I. and then 

He stared like an affrighted man : 

Down stairs he ran. and when he see her, 

Cried out, "My child, how mini's t thou here?' 

" Pray, sir, did you not send for me," 

By such a messenger ? said she : 
Which made his hair stare on his head, 
As knowing well that he was dead. 

" Where is he ? " then to her he said ; 
" He's in the stable," quoth the maid. 
" Go in," said he, " and go to bed : 
"I'll sec the horse well littered." 

He stared about, and there could he 
No shape of any mankind see, 
But found his horse all on a sweat j 
Which made him in a deadly fret. 

His daughter he said nothing to, 

Nor none. else, (though foil well they knew 
That he was dead a month before,) 
For fear of grieving lier full sore, 
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122 THE SUFFOLK MIRACLE, 

Her father to the father went 
Of the deceased, with full intent 

To tell him what his daughter said; 
So both came hack unto this maid. 

They ask'd her, and she still did say 
'Twas he that then brought her away ; 

Which when they heart! they were amazed, 
And on each other strangely gazed. 

A. handkerchief she said she lied 
About his head, and that they tried ; 
The sexton they did speuh mito. 
Tim I lie the grave ivijn'd then undo. 

Affrighted then they did behold 

His body turning into mould, 

And though he had a month been dead, 

This handkerchief was about his head. 

This lliing unto her then they told, 
And the whole truth they did unfold ; 
She was thereat so terrified 
And grieved, that she quickly died. 

Part not true love, you rich men, then ; 
But, if they be right honest men 

Your daughters love, give them their way, 
For force oft breeds their lives decay. 
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SIR ROLAKD. 



Trns fragment, Motherwell tolls us, was communi- 
cated to him by an miiiiuious friend, who remembered 
having heard it sung in his youth. He does not vouch 

for its antiquity, ana rt'e have lir.tle or no hesitation in 
pronouncing it a modern composition. 



Whan he cam to his ain luve's bouir, 

He tirled at the pin, 
And sae ready was his fair fause luve 

To rise and let him in. 

" welcome, welcome, Sir Roland," she says, 

"Thrice welcome thou art to mc ; o 

For this night thou wilt feast in my secret 

And to-morrow we'll wedded be." 
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I SIB KOI, AND. 

" Tliis night is hallow-eve," he said, 
; ' And to-mofj'ow is hallow-day ; 

And I dreamed a drearie dream yestreen, 
That has made my heart fu' wae. 

" I dreamed a drearie dream yestreen. 

And I wish it may cum to gude : 
I civ earned that ye slew my best gre 
hound, 

And gied me his lappeved blude." 



" Cnbuekle yosiv belt. Sir Roland," she said, 

" And set you safely down." 
" your chamber is very dark, fair maid, 

And Use night, is wondrous imvn." a 

" Yes, dark, dark is my secret bowlr, 
And lown the midnight may be; 

For there is none waking in a' this tower, 
But thou, my true love, and inc." 



She has mounted on her true love's steed. 
By the ae light o' the moon ; 

She has whipped him and spurred him, 
And roundly she rade frae the toun. 
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SIR ROLAND, Z20 

She kadna ridden a mile o' gate, 

Never a mile but ane, so 

Whim she was aware of a kill young man, 
Slow riding o'er the plain. 

She turned her lo the right about, 

Then fo the left turn'd she : 
But aye, 'tween her and the wan moonlight, is 

That tall knight did she see. 

And he was riding burd alane, 

On a horse as black as jet ; 
But tho' she followed him fast and fell, 

No nearer could she get. « 

" stop ! stop ! young man," she said, 

" For I in dule am dight ; 
stop, and win a fair lady's luve, 

If you be a leal true knight." 

But nothing did llu; tall knight say, « 

And nothing did he blin ; 
Still slowly rode he on before, 

And last she rade behind. 

She whipped her steed, she spurred her steed, 
Till his breast was all a foam ; * 

But nearer unto that tall young knight, 
By Our Ladye, she could not come. 
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" if you be a gay young knight. 

As well I trow you be, 
Pull tight your bridle reins, and stay 

Till I come up to thee." 

But nothing did that tall knight say, 

And no whit did ho blin, 
Until ho reached a broad river's side, 

And there he drew his rein. 

■' is this water deep,'' lie said, 

" As it is wondrous dim ? 
Or it is sic as a saikless maid 

And a leal true knight may swim ? " 

" The water it is deep," she said. 

" As it is wondrous dun ; 
But it is sic as a saikles3 maid 

And a leal true knight may swim." 

The knight spurred on Ins full black siecd, 
The ludy spun-ed on her brown ; 

And fits! I hey rade unto the flood, 
And fast they bailh swam down. 

" The water weets my tae," she said, 
" The water weets my knee ; 

And hold up my bridle reins, sir knight. 
For the sake of Our Ladye." 
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" If I would iielp thee now," he said, 

" It wore a deadly sin ; 
For I've swornneir to trust afairmay'sword, 

Till the water weete her chin." so 

" the water wccis my waist," she said, 

" Sae doe* it. weet my skin ; 
And my aching heart rins round about, 

The burn maks sic a din. 

" The water is waxing deeper still, ss 

Sae does it wax mair wide ; 
And aye the farther that we ride on, 

Farther off is the other aide. 

" O help me now, thou false, false knight, 
Have pity on my youth ; w 

For now the water jawes. owre, my head. 
And it gurgles in my mouth." 

Tin; ];h:l:1iL turned right and round ahouf, 

AH in the middle stream, 

And he stretched out Ids head 10 that lady, m 
liu: loudly .die did scream. 

" this is hallow -morn," he said, 

" And it is your bridal day ; 
But sad would he that gay wedding, 

if bridegroom and bride were away. ui 
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i SIR ROLAND. 

"And ride on, ride on, proud Mat'^iroi '. 

Till the water comes o'er your bree ; 
For the bride mami ride deqi, and deeper yet, 

Wha rides this lord wi' me. 

"Turn round, iurn round, nroud Margaret' 
Turn ye round, and look on me ; i« 

Thou hast killed a true knight under trust, 
And liio ghost now links on with thee." 
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FRAGMENT OF THE BALLAD OF KING AR- 
THUR AND THE KING OF CORNWALL. 

Printed from the celebrated Percy MS. in Mad- 
den's Syr Qawaynn, p. 275. The editor has added the 
tiilloivinij note. 

"It has no title, and the first line lias been cutaway 
by the ignorant binder to whom the volurhe was in- 
trusted, but both are supplied from the notice given 
of the ballad in the Dissertation prefixed to vol. iii. of 
the Reliques, p. xsxvij. Dr. Percy has added in the 
margin of the MS. these words : " To the best of my 
remembrance, this 1 was the first- line, before the binder 
cut it," The poem is very imperfect, owing to the 
leaves having been half torn away to light fires (!) as 
the Bishop tells us, but I am bound to add, previous 
to its coming into his possession. The story is so sin- 
gular, that it is to be hoped an earlier and complete 
copy of it may yet be recovered. On no account per- 
haps ts it more remarkable, than the faet of its close 
imitation of the famous (/alt made by Charlemagne 
and his companions at the court of King Hugon, which 
are first met with i" a romance of the twelfth century, 
published by M. Michel train a MS. in the British Mu- 
seum, 12mo., London, ! (i:jij, anil transferred at a later 
period to the prose romance of (inl'u-.u lielkori, printed 
by Vcrard, fol., lijOO, and often afterwards. In tho 
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232 fragment or Tin; ballad of king 

absence of other evidence, it is to be presumed that 
the author of the ballad borrowed from the printed 
work, substituting Arthur fur Charlemagne. Gawayne 
ibr Oliver, Tristram tor Roland, etc.. and embi lli-liing 
hi- sinty by ■■on '."■. ■ rt itiLr" King Hngon's spy into a " loilly 
ieetul,'' liy whose iigoiifly the t/tib.< are iiccoi.i:i!i~l:;':l. 
Tl is fm-lhcr worthy of iio'icc, thill I he. writer seems io 
regard Arthur as the sovereign of Little Britain, and 
alludes to an intrigue between the King of Cornwall 
and Queeu Guenever, which is nowhere, as far as 
I recollect, hinted at in the romances of the Round 
Table." 



" Come here my eozen, Gawain, so gay ; 

My -isiet's sonne be- yee : 

For you shall see one of the. fairest Round Tables, 

That ever you see with your eye." 

Then bespake [the] Lady Queen Guenever, c 

And these were the words said slice : 
"I know where a Hound Table is. thou noble king. 
Is worth thy KgulhI Table and other such three. 

"The trestle that slauds mulct- litis Round Table," 

she said, 
;i Lowe downe to the mould, 10 

It is worth thy Koiind Tabic, thou worthy king, 
Thy balls, and all thy gold. 

" The place where this Round Table stands in, 
It is worth thy castle, thy gold, thy fee ; 

And all good Lii.le liritalne," — It 

" Where may that table be, lady V " quoth bee, 



stedby G00gle 



> THE KING OF CORNWALL. 233 

" Or where may all Iki! l' 11 y l'i;ililiii!r In' '.' " 

" Yon shall it seeke," shut?, sayd. "till you it find, 
1'or you shall never sell move of mi?." 

Tl beapake him noble King Arthur, a 

These were the words said hee; 
" lit; make mine avow to God. 

And alsoo to the Trinity, 

;l He never slcepe one ni^lit, there as I doe another. 
Till that Round Table I see ; as 

Sir Mirramilfs ami Sir Trisforam, 
Fellowes that ye shall bee. 

•■ Weile bt! clad in |*iilnn?r.s v.-i-.?ilf, 

Five palmers we will bee ; 

There is iioo 0ulL1.111.lJsh man will us abide, so 

2wjr will uh come nye." 

Then they rived east and they rived west, 

In many a strange, country. 

Then they travelled n lit.le further, 

They saw a battle new sett ; si 

" Now, by jny fait.li," saie.s noble King Arthur, 

[Half a page is iiere torn away.'] 

Bui when he came that ca-ile lo, 

And to the paiac.e \i;iw-. 

Soe ready was thor a jiroiul porter, 

And met him soone therat. * 



MS. 33, the rived w 
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Skiics <<( gold sin: porter bad oil, 
And all his other rayment was unto (lie same ; 
"Now, by my lak)i," saics noble. King Arthur, 
" Yonder is a minion swame." 

Then bespake noble King Arthur, « 

These were the words says hee ; 
" Come hirtior, tliou proud porter, 
I pray thee come hither to me. 

; ' I have two poor rings of my finger, 
The better of them He give to thee; 10 

[To] tell who may In; lord of this castle," lie sales, 
" Or who is lord in this euntry?" 

" Oorneivall King,"' the porter saves, 

" There is none sue rieh as hee ; 

Neither in Christendome, nor yet in heatheniiest, as 

None liarh -oe ume.li wild as he." 

And then bespake him noble King Arthur, 

These wurn the word' saves hee : 

" I have two poore ri ngs of my linger, 

The better of them He give thee, so 

If IhoLi wilt greete liim well, Comeivall Isin^. 
And greetc him well from me. 

"Pray him for ono night? lodging, and two meales 

For his love that dyed uppon a tree : 

A I'll.' ghosting, and two meales me.ate, OB 

For Ins love that dyed uppon a tree. 

MS. SO, They better. 65, bue, sic. 
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,; A line, gin-sting, and two meales meate, 

For his love lliat. was of virgin borne, 

And in the morning that we may soape away. 

Either without strath or scorne." to 

Then -tVj. r i.l i is gone ibis proud pontn-. 
As fast as he cold bye ; 
And when he came befiw Cornewall King, 
He kneeled downe on his knee. 

Sayes, " I have beene poncr, man, at thy gate, u 

[/'/ii;!/' ». pui/e is teantiiiy.j 

our Lady was borne, 

Then thought Uoi'nevvail King ihese palmers had 
beene in Britt. 

Tluiii bespake him Corncii-all King, 

These were the words he said there : 

" Did you ever know a comely King, so 

His name was King Arthur?" 

And then bespake him noble King Arthur, 

These were the words said bee : 

'■ I doe not know lliat cmiily King, 

But once my sell'e J did him see." as 

Then Lespako Cornwall King a^aine, 

These were the words said he. 
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Sayei, " Seven yeere I was clad and fed, 
In Litlo Rrittaiiie, in a bower ; 

I had a daughter by King Arthurs wife, 
It now is called my flower ; 

For King Arthur, that kindly eockward, 
Hath none such in his bower, 

•' For I durst sweare, and save my othe, 
That same lady eoe bright. 
That a man that were, laid on his death-bod 
Wold open his eyes on her to have sight." 

II Now, by my lhi-li," saves noble Kinj; Anlim'. 
" And thats a full fadre wight ! " 

Ami then bespake Corncwall [Kiiig_ a^iine. 

And these were the werds be Siiid : 

" Come hither, five or three of my knights, 

And feitdi niii do win; my steed; 

Kini; Arthur, thai i'uiile i;o;rkeward, 

Hath none such, if he had need, 

" For I can ryde him as far on a day. 

As KUij* Arihui' ran doe any ol' hi- on three. 
And is it not a pkasure for a King, 
When he shall ryde forth on his journey 1 

11 For the- eyes that beene. in his head. 

They jdisier as doth the gleed ;"' — 

" Now, by my faith,'' says noble King Arthur, 

[Half a pave w wanting.-] 
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No body 

But one thats learned to speake. 

Then King Arthur lo his Ik:iI was brought, Hi 

A grceivcd man was hee ; 

And soe were all his fellowee with him, 

From him ihov ilinu^hi never to flee. 

Then take they dirl that lodly boome, 

And under thrubrhHiidh-i' rlo-cd was hee; J* 

And he was set by King Arthurs bed-side, 

To heere theire talke, and thelre eom'nye ; 

That lie misfit come iorih, and make proclamation, 
Long before; if. was day; 

It was more lor King Comwalls pleasure, 125 

Then it was for King Arthurs pay. 

And when King Arthur on hh bod was laid, 

These were the words said hee : 

" lie make mine avow to God, 

And alsoe to the Trinity, lao 

That lie be the bane of Cornwall Kinge 

LitJe Rrittaine or ever I see ! " 

" It is an unadvised vow,' 1 Hides Gawaine the gay, 

" As ever king hard make I; 

But wee that beene five christian men, ae 

Of the dirisieu faith are wee ; 

And we shall fight against anoynted King, 

And all his armorie." 
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And then he spake him noble Ardur, 
And these were the words said lie : no 

"Why, if thou h<<. a:V;iiil. Sir Gawaine (lie gay, 
Goe home, and diin.ke wine in thine owne country.™ 



And then bespake Sir Gawaine the gay, 
And these were the words said hee : 
" Nay, seeing you have made fueh a hearty v 
Heere another vow make will I, 

"lie make mine avow to God, 
Anil alsoe io tin: Trinity. 
That J will ha vi.' yonder fa ire bidy 
To Litle Brittalnc with mee. 

" Tie Iiosb hi.tr hourly In my hart, 
And ivilh Iiisl- Ik: ivorke my ivill ; 

\IIfiif a-u-iiji is v.-d/i'iiij).'] 

These were the words sayd hee : 

" Befor I wold wrestle with yonder feend, 
It is better be drowned in the sea." 

And then iivspakc Sir lJivdli'-:ddh.:, 
And these were the words said he : 
" Why, I will wrestle with yon lodly feend, 
God ! my governor tlion s-halt hee." 

161, hurt. 



sted by G00gle 



ARTHTTE AND THE JUNG OF CORNWALL. 23!) 

Then bespake him noble Arthur, mo 

And these were [lie ivord? siiiii he : 

" What weapons iviit. Ihmi have, liion gentle knight V 

I pray thee toll to me." 

He say eg, " Coilen brand He have in my hand, 
And a Milhiinc knife fast be my knee ; 1« 

And .a Danish a\e Cast in my hands, 
That a sure weapon I l.hhike wilbe." 

Then with his Coilen brand, tliat he had in his hand, 
The bunge of (lie f.rubrliaiidlei' lie burst in three. 
What that start out a lodly feend, 170 

Willi seven luiiids. and one body. 

The fyer towards the dement ilew, 

Out of his mouth, where was great plentie ; 

The knight stoode in 1Ikj middle, and i'might. 

That il was great joy to see. ws 

Till his Collalne brand brake in his hand, 

And his Mitliiine knife burst on his knee ; 

And then the Danish axe burst in his hand first. 

That a stir weapon he thought sboki be. 

But now Is the knight left without any weapone, 'so 

And alacke ! it was the more pitty ; 

But a surer weapon then had he one, 

Had never Lord in Christentye : 

And all was but one litle bookc, 

He found it by the side of the sea. '« 
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He tUi'i'I ii. ;ii Llic soa-side, 
Wracked upp in a floode ; 
Our Lord had written it with his hands, 

Ami senliid ii. wiib bis bloode. 

r _IMfa puye h Kurdititj.] 

'■ That thou doe .% 

But ]y still in that wall of stone ; 

Till I liave beene with noble King Arthur, 

Anil lolil him wlint I hiivo dono." 

And when lie came to the King's chamber, 
He cold of bis curtesie im 

Save, " Sice]) you, wa'io you, uMu King Arthur '• 
And ever Jesus watch yee ! " 

" Nay, I am not sleeping, J am waking," 
These were the words said hee : 

" For thee 1 have ear'd ; how liasL thou fared ? K"> 
O gentle knight, let me see." 

The knight wrought the King his booke, 

Bad him behold, reede, and see ; 

And ever he found it on the backside of the 

As noble Arthur iv old wish it to be. 91 

And then bespake liitu King Arthur, 
" Abis ! thou gi-nili' knight, how may this lie, 
That I might see him in the same lleknesse, 
That he stood unto thee '! " 
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And then bespake him the Greene Knight, 
These were the words said liee : 
" Ii' youle stand stilly in the liat'.ell stronpe, 
For I have won all the victory." 

Then hesptike. him (.he Kin;:' ajwoe. 
And these were tlie words said bee : 
'• If we stand not etifly in this battell el rang, 

Woe are worthy to he hiine;ed sill on a tree." 

Then liespako liim ilic Greene Kni^lit, 
These were tlie words said lice : 
Saies, " J doe eoniure tliee, thou fimde feend 
In the same lieknesse thou stood unto me." 

With that, start out ;i lodly feend, 

Willi .seven heads, and one body ; 

The her towiirde the. elenu hi, tlan^li. 

Out of Iiis mouth, where was great plenty. 



The kn 


ijidit stood i 


n tlie middle . 








{.Half 


2 page is vxmti 


iff. 


] 


I know 


not what they did, 


an 


houre, 



And then bespake him the Greene Knight, 

And these "'ere the words said lie : 
Saith, " I eoniure thee, thou fowle feend, 
That thou feiteh downy the steed that we see.' 

And then forth is mine I'urlow-I.ieanie, 
As [as; lis he cold hie ; 

210. The Greene Knight is Sir P.redbcklle. 
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And feitch he did that faire st 
And came againe by and by. 



11 Riding of this steed, brother Bredbeddle, 
The mastery bt'-loiiys Lo mi:." 

Jfiivvamilt'K (ooke the steed to his hand, 
To ryd him he was full bold ; 

TI(.' ™!d uijii more make him jroe, 
Then a child of three yeere old. 

tie laid uppon him with heele and hand, 
With yard that was soe fell; 
" Helpe ! brother Bivilbeduh','' says Marramlle, 
"For I thinke he be the devill of hell. 

" ITelpe ! brother 1>j L-illji:i1illr." siys Marramile, 
" Helpe! for Cluists pittye : 
For without thy help, brother Bredbeddle, 
He will never be ryddcn for me." 

Then bespake him Sir liredlieddle, 

These were the words said he: 

■' T coniuvo thee, thou Burlow-heane, 

Thou tell me how this steed was riddin in 

conn try." 
lie saith, "There is a gold wand, 
Stand? in King Cornwall? study wiudowe. 
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" Lot him take that wand in that window. 

And st ri k l'- tliroy strokes on (bat steed; am 

And then he will spring forth of his hand, 
As spai'ke doth out of gleede." 

Then besnakc him the. Greene. Knight, 

[Half a page is wanting.] 

A lowd blast 

And then bespake Sir liredbeddle, aa 

To this feend these words said boo : 

Says, " I toniure thee, thou Burlow-beanle, 

The powder-box thou feitch me." 

Then forth is gone Burlow-beanie, 

As fast as he cold hie ; ma 

And leieh he did die powder-box, 
And came agalne by and by. 

Then Sir TrisLerani [(joke powder forth of that box. 
And blent it with warme sweet milke ; 
And there pat it unto the home, s7l 

And swilled it about in that ilke. 

Then he tooke the borne in his hand, 

And a lowd blast bo blew: 

lie rent the borne up 10 tlio midst, 

All his ieilowes this they knew. 9» 
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Then bespake him the Greene Knight, 
These were the. words said he: 
Salts. " i conliire time, thou Burlow-bcaoic, 
That them loitch me the sword that I see." 

Then forth is gone Burlow-beanie, tti 

As l~Lt< iis he colli hie : 

And feitch he did that i'aire sword, 

And came againe by and by. 

T'icn bcspake him Sir Hi'Oiliicddlc, 

To the king these words said he : sw 

'■ Take this sword in tliy hand, thon noble King, 

For the vowes sake, that tlion made lie give it thee; 

And goe strike off King Cornewalls head, 

In bed where he doth lye." 

Then fort 1 1 is gone noble King Arthur, ssa 

As ihsl. as In 1 cold bye ; 

And slruchcii be bath King Cornwall* head, 
And came againe by and by. 

He put the head upon a swords point, 

I'l'/ie poem lt:rm'u,a!<::< here abnij ;'■■'.'/.] 
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FRAGMENT OF CHILD ROWLAND AND 
BUKD ELLEN. 



.e that this ballad should be the one 
quoted by Edgar in King Lear, (Act iii. so. 4 :) 
" Child Rowland to Hie dark tower came." 

We have extracted the traument yiven by Jamieson, 
with the breaks in tin' si.ory filled oi.it, from Illustrations 
of Northern Antiquities, p. 397 ; and we have added his 
translation of the Danish ballad of Roomer Hafmand, 
which exhibits a striking similarity to Child Rowland, 
from Popular Ballwh unit Simys, ii. '202. The tale of 
the Red Etin, as given in Chamber's Pop. Rhymes of 
Scotland, p. 5U, has ninth resemblance to Jamieson's 
story, and, like ir, is inleivspersiiil with verse, 

The occurrence of the name Merlin is by no means 
a sufficient yronn'l liic ■: .■ t j i : : l t ■ ( - 1 l 1 1 lt" lliis laic, as Jiimin- 
son would do, with the cycle of King Arthur. For 
Merlin, as Grundtvii>- ha- iviiiarked (Folkeeiser, ii. 79), 
did not originally belong to that cycle, and again, his 
name seems to have been given in Scotland to any 
sort of wizard or prophet. 



[" King Arthur's sons o' merry Carlisle] 
Were playing at the ba' ; 
And there was their sister Bard Ellen, 
P the niids aiiutny thcin a.'. 

" Child Rowland kick'd it wi' his foot, 
And keppit it wi' his knee ; 
And ay, as he play'd out o'er them a', 
O'er the kirk he gar'd it flea. 
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"Burd Eils.ui round abo;it the isle 

To seek the ba' is gane ; * 

lint }hi:y Lii'Ii.! lii:i;; a i '. : 1 ay langi:r, 
And she cameiia back again. 

" They sought her east, they sought her west, 
Thsiv sought her up and down ; 
And wae were the hearts [in merry Carlisle,] is 
For she was nao gait found 1 " 

At last her eldest brother went to the Warluek 
Merlin, (Myrddm Wyhlt,) and asked if ho knew 
where his sister, the fair Burd Ellen, was. " The 
fair Ruvd Ellen," sa'ul tin: Wavluck Merlin, " is tarried 
away by the fairies, and is now in the castle of the 
king of Elfland ; and it were too bold an undertaking 
(or the stoutest knight in Christendom to bring her 
1 back." " Is it possible to bring her back 1 " said her 
brother, "and I will do it, or perish in the attempt." 
" Possible indeed it, is," said the Warluek Merlin ; 
" but woe to the man or mother's son who attempts 
it, if lie is us.!', v.vll isisiruccu'l beforehand of what Shi 

Influenced no less by lbs: glory of such an enter- 
prise, than by tire desire of rescuing his sister, the 
brother of the fair Burd Ellen resolved to undertake 
the adventure ; and after proper instructions from 
Merlin, (which he Med in observing,) he set out on 
his perilous i'\;;i'dii.ioi:. 

" But they bade lang mid ay Linger, 
W ilonr. and mickle maen ; 
And wae were the hearts [in iiisuty Carlisle,] 
l : or lie camena back again." se 
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The second brother in like manner set out; bill 
failed in observing the' instvni/tioiis of the Warlock 
Merlin ; and 

"They bade lang and ay lunger. 
Wi' mickle dout and maen ; 
And ivae were the hearts [in merry Carlisle,] 
For lie camena back again." 

Child Kowland, the youngest brother of the fair 
Buvd Ellen, tlien resolvcl to go ; but was strenuously 
opposed by the good queen, [Given evra,] ivho was 
afriiiil of losing all her children. 

At last the good queen [Gwenovra] gave him her 
consent and her Messina ; lit' girt on (in great form, 
and with all due soleiuniiy of sacerdotal consecration.) 
his father's good chit/inure, [Exealibar,] that never 
struck in vain, and repaired to the cave of the War- 
iuek Merlin. The Wat-hick Merlin gave him all 
necessary instructions 1'or his journey and conduct, 
the most important of which were, that he should kill 
every person he met with after entering the land of 
Fairy, and should neither eat nor drink of what was 
offered him in that country, whatever his hunger or 
thirst might be ; for if he tasted or touched in Elfiand, 
he must remain in the power of the Elves, and never 
Bee middle eard again. 

So Child Rowland set out. on his journey, and trav- 
elled " on and ay farther on." till he came to where 
(as he had been lore warned by the. YVarhick Merlin,) 
he found the king of Elllaiul's horse-herd feeding his 
horses. 

"Canst thou tell me,'' said Child Rowland lo the 
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horse-herd, " where the king of K [Hand's castle, is ? "— 
" I cannot tell thee," said the horse-herd ; " but go on 
a little farther, and thou wilt come to the cow-herd, 
and he, perhaps,' may tell thee." So Child Rowland 
drew i lie good claymore, j_Kxc;i.iibar,] [Lit, never struck 
in vain, and hewed oil the head of the horse-herd. 
Child Rowland then went on a little farther, till lie 
i:a:i;t to the king ol' Eiiliind'- cow-herd, who was feed- 
ing Ins tows. " Canst thou tell me," said Child 'Row- 
land to the tow-herd, "where the king of Elfland's 
castle is?" — "I cannot toll l.liec," said the tow-herd; 
" but go on a little farther, and thou wilt come to the 
sheep-herd, and be perhaps may toll thee." So Child 
.Rowland drew Lhe good claymore, [E-xenlibar.] that 
never struck in vain, and hewed oil' the head of the 
cow-herd. He then went on a little farther, till he 
came to the sheep-herd. * Sf * * [The. theep- 
he.nl, goat-herd, and S'Ci'm -tn. ■■■■■ an; alt, each in Ms lurn, 
serve'! in ihe fame manner ; and 'at.tly he I' referred io 

the hen-wife.'] 

" Go on yet a little farther," said the hen-wife, till 

thou tome ii) a round green bill siirrumdcd with rings 
(terraces) from the bottom to the top ; go round it 
three times iciuerdii.n.-:, and (ivory lime say, " Open, 
door I ii|i;.ii), door ! and let me tome in ; and tbe third 
time the door will open, and you may go in." So 
Child Rowland drew the good clay more, [Excalibar,] 
that never struck in vain, and hewed off the head 
of l!ie hen-wife. The;] went lit- tbee times witlzr- 
fhin.f round the green hill, crying, " Open, door! 
open, door I and let me tome in ; " and the third time 
the duor opened, and lie went. in. 

It immediately close;] behind hiiu ; and lie proceeded 
through :i long passage, whevo the air was soft ami 
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agreeably warm UK' a May evening, as is all the ail 
ol' Iillliiml, The light was a sort of twilight or gloam- 
ing ; but there were neither windows nor candles, and 
be knew not whence il came, if it was not from the 
walls and roof, which wan rough, and arched like a 
grotto, and composed of a clear transparent rock, in- 
crusted with sk''.q).'.-siicir a:ul spar, and various bright 
stones. At last he came to two wide and lofty folding- 
doors . which slood a-jar. Hi: opened them, and en- 
tered a large and spacious hall," whoso richness and 
brilliance no tongue can tell. It seemed to extend 
the whole length and height of the hill. The superb 
Gothic pillars by which the root was supported, were 
so large and so lofty, (said my seauuaehy,) that the 
pillars of the Chanry Kirk,* or of Pluscardin Abbey. 
are no more to be compared to them, than the Knock 
of Alves is to be compared to Bnlrinues or Ben-a-ehi. 
They were of gold anil silver, and were fretted like, 
the we=l window of tile Chanrv lurk, with wrealh; el 
flower* composed of diamonds ami precious atones of 
all manner of beautiful colors. The key-stones of the 
arches above, instead of coat; of arms and other de- 
vices, were ornamented with clusters of diamonds in 
the same manner. And from the middle of the roof, 
where the principal arches met, was hung by a gold 
chain, an immense lamp of one hollowed pearl, per- 
fectly transparent, in the midst of which was sus- 
pended ;i lar^e carbuncle, that by the power of majoc 
continually turned round, and shed over all the ball a 
clear and mild light like the sotting sun ; but the hall 
was so large, and these dazzling objects so far removed, 
* The cathedral of E 
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that their blended radiance cast no more than a pleas- 
ing lustre, and ext'ir.ed no more than agreeable sensa- 
tions in the eyes of Child Rowland. 

The furniture of the hall was suitable to its architec- 
ture; and at tin- farther end, under a splendid canopy, 
seated on a gorgeous so:a of velvet, silk, and gold, and 
" kcmbiag her yellow hair wi' a silver konib," 

" There was his sister burd Ellen ; m 

She itood up him ijcibrc,'' 

- ' God rue on thee, poor luckless forte 1 
What has thou to do here ? 

" 'And hear ye this, my youngest brither, 

Why badena ye at tame ? ai 

Had ye a bunder and thousand lives. 
Ye canna brook ane o' them. 

" And sit thou down ; .and wae, wae 
That ever thou was born ; 
For come the King o' Eltland in, a 

Thy ieucam is forlorn 1 ' " 

A long conversation then takes [date ; Child Row- 
land lejls tier the news [of merry Carlisle.] and of his 
own expedition ; and concludes with die observation, 
thin, all it tiiis long and fatiguing journey to the castle 
of the king of Elfland, he is very hungry. 

Burd Ellon looked v.'istfahy and mournfully at hint. 
and shook her bead, lint said nothing. Acting under 
tin; iniluonee of a magic which she conhl not resist, 
she arose, and 'nrougbt him a golden bond i'ali of bread 
and milk, which she presented to him with the same 
timid, tender, and anxious expression of solicitude. 
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Remembering the instructions of the Warluck Mer- 
lin, "Burd iillen," said Child RuwbiLid, "Iivili neither 
taste nor touch till I have set thee free ! " Immedi- 
ately the folding-doors burst open with tremendous 
violence, and in came the king of Elflahd, 

" With <ji,fi,fo, and fuml 

1 smell the blood of a CJiJ-isliati man ! 
Be he dead, be he living, wi' my brand 

I'll clash liio hams frae his harn-pan '.'" « 

" Strike, then. Btyle of Hell, if thou darest 1 " ex- 
claimed the undaunted Child Rowland, starting up, 
and drawing the jiood claymore, [Ex call bar J that 

A furious Combat ensued, and tho king of Eliland 
was felle<l to thy ground ; but Child Rowland spared 
him on condition that he should restore to uim his two 
brothers, who lay in a trance in a corner of the hall, 
and his sister, the fair buril Ellen. The king of 
Elfland then produce:! a small crystal phial, containing 
a bright red liquor, with which he anointed the lips, 
nostrils, eye-lids, ears, and finger-ends of the two young 
men, who immediately awoke as from a profound sleep, 
during which their souls had quitted their bodies, and 
they had seen, &c., &c., &c. So they ali four returned 
in triumph to [merry Carlisle.] 

Such was the rude outline of the romance of Child 
Rowland, as it was told to me when I was about seven 
or eight years old, by a country tailor then at work in 
my father's house. He was an ignorant and dull good 
sort of honest man, who seemed never to have ques- 
tioned the truth of what he related. "Where the el 
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252 TKAGMENT OF CHILD EOW1ATO, ETC. 

cceteras are put down, many envious particular:! have 

Leon omitted, beranso T was afraid of bchi;; deceived 
Ijv mv memory, and sul'iliii.idn;; one filing for amsdier. 
It is I'ignt also to admonish tin: reader, that the 
Warlnek -Mui'iin, Child Rowland, and Jiiird Jillcn. 
were [lie only navuv introduced in his recitation ; and 
(hat the others, inclosed within brackets, are assiuned 
upon the aui.korily of tin: locality pven to the story 
by the menlion of Merlin. In every oilier lv.-peet I 
have Ijol'ii as 1;iiihf:il ;is possililc.. 
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KOSMKR TIAFilAXD, 



THE MER-MAN ROSMER. 

The ballad of Ro*nw is found in Danish, Swedish, 
Faroish, and Norse. All the questions bearing upon 
its origin, and the relation; of the various forms in 
which the story exi=ts, are amply discussed by Grnnilt- 
vig, vol. II. p. 72. Three versions of the Danish bal- 
lad are given by Vedel, all of which Jamieson has 
translated. The following is No. 31 in Abrahamson, 

There (Jwalls a lady in Danmarrlc, 

Lady Ilillers lyle men her ca'; 
Aii'l she's sar'd hi;:^ a sn-iv castcii, 

That shines o'er Danmarck a'. 

Her doehter was stown awa frae her ; s 

Sin. 1 son slit Ibr hor wlde-whare; 
But the niairshc sought, and ilieh'ss she find, — 
.11 ia 1 wills Jior koj-j-ow and iituv. 

And she's gar'd bigg a new ship, 

Wi* vanes o' flaming goud, m 

Wi' mony ;i knisjit ar.il mariner, 
Sae stark in need bestow'd. 

She's followed her sons down to the strand, 

That chaste and noble fro ; 
And wull and wail' for eiu'lit lans years u- 

They sail'd upon the sea. 
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Ami tiifjlit years wnll ami waif they sail' J, 

0' months that seem'd sae king; 
Syne they sail'd afore a high castell, 

And to the land tan gang. 

And the young lady Svane lylfi, 
In the bower that was the best, 

Says, " Wharfrae cam thir (rem swains, 
Wi' us tliis night to guest ? " 

Then up and spak her youngest bother, 
Safi wisdv ay spak lie : 
" We are a widow's throe poor sans. 
Lang wihlei'M on the sea. 

11 In Danmaivk were we born and bred, 
Lady Hillfirs lyle was our iniiher ; 
Our sister frae us was stown awa, 
We findna whare or whither." 

" In Danmarok were ye born and bred? 
Was Lady Hillers your mither ? 
I ean nae langcr heal frae thee, 
Thou art my youngest brither. 

" And hear ye this, my youngest brither: 
Why bade na ye at hame ? 
Had ye a bunder and thousand lives, 
Ye canna brook ane o' them." 

She's set him in the weiest nook 

She In the house can meet ; 
She's bidden him tor the high God's sake 
Noilther to laugh ne greet. 
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OR, THE MER-JIAN ROSJIER. 

Rosmc.r liame i'rae Zealand came, 
Ami In! toot on lo bann : 
" I smell fu" weel, by my right hand, 
That here is a Christian man." 

" Tliere flew a bird out o'er the house, 
\Vi' a man's bane in his mouth ; 
He coost it in, and I cast it out, 
As last as e'er I couth." 

But wilyly she. c.isi Rosnier win ; 
And tla|ijil[iLf liim tenderly, 
" It's hero is come my sister-son ; — 
Gin I lose liim, I'll die. 

11 fl's here is come, my s-isler-.-on, 
Frae baith our fathers' land ; 
And I ha'e pledged him faith and troth, 
That ye will not him bann." 



11 And is lie come, thy si.-ti 

Frae thy father's land to thee ? 

Then I will swear my highest ailh, 

He's dree nao skaith frae me." 

'Twas then the high ki:ig Ro.-iiinst-, 

He ea'd on younkcrs twae : 

" Ye bid proud Svane lyle's sifter-son 

To the chalmev afore me gae." 

It was Svane lyle's sister-sou, 
Whan afore Eosmev he wan, 

His heart it quook, and his body shook, 
Sae fley'd, he scarce dow stand. 
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Sae Rosmer took her sister-son, 

Set him upon his knee ; 
Hi; tlfi:i])it lilcii sac. luifsomely, n 

He turned baith blue and blae. 

A:n! up and spak she. Svunij lyle ; 
" Sir Rosmer, ye're nae to learn 
That jour ten fingers arena sma, 

To clap sac little a bairn." St 

There was ho till, the liftnen year, 
He green'd for hame and land : 
; ' Help mo now, si.-ikir Svane lyie, 
To be set on the white sand." 

It was proud Lady Svane lyle, M 

Albre Kosiner ean stand: 
"Tills younkev sae lane in the sea lias bren. 
He greens for hame and land." 

" Gin the ycainker sat: Ian™ in the sea lias been. 
And greens for hame and land, 90 

Tiiiiii Til gii; him a ki-t wi' gourl, 
Sae fitting till his hand." 

11 And will ye gi'e him a hist wi' goad. 
Sae fitting till his hand '■ 
Then hear ye, my noble beartis dear, su 

Ye bear them baith to land." 

Then wrought proud Lady Svant lyle 

'.Vlia'. Krisivier little- wj-st : 
For she's tane out, the, goud sae red, 

And laid hersel i* the kist. 100 
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Olf, Till; MER-MAJS" KOSHER. Zai 

He's la'en life iiiiiri upon his hack; 
The kist in his moulh took hej 

And lit has •i;;w the. lanj; way up 
h'rae tin? bottom o' the sea.. 

"Now I ha'e borne thee to the land; in 

Tbou seest baith sun and moon ; 
Namcna Lady Svane for thy highest Cod. 
I he;: thee as ;.l boon," 

Rosincr sprang i' the saut sea out, 

A i id ja«[i'i.i it up i (ho sky; »< 

But iv-ban lie cam til! the caste;! in, 

Nan Svane lyte could he spy. 

Whan he came till the casteli in, 

His dearest awa was ganc ; 
Like, wood he ^;^c^i ;i^ ibo rasiell about, 11/ 

On tin? roc!; o' the black I'lim.-bme. 

Glad i.'icy were hi proud ITillcrs lyle's house, 

Wi' welcomo jov and dee ; 
Ilame to their friends her bairns iviire come, 

Tha) liii'I Ian;; been in the sea. i»> 
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rAM-A-LINE, the elfin KNTOHT. (Sec page 1 

From Scotiisli Tnull.tionanj I'/.r.'iom of Ancient Ballads, F 
Society, xvii. p. II. 

Take warnln', a' ye ladyea fair. 
That wear gawd on your Lair ; 

Come never liiil.D Charter- woods, 
h'or Tam-a-line hn'n there. 

Even about that kiilcht's middle 

O* d\l:.:c ljf-Hs are nine ; 
iS'ae ane come.; to (..'liii-rlo-i'-wooils. 

Avid a may returns agen. 

Ladye Margaret sir? in her bouir door, 

Sewing at her silken scam ; 
And she lang'd to gang to Charter woods, 

'l\> poii thu rose* green. 

She hadna pou'd a rose, a rose, 
Nor broken a branch but ana, 
Till by it came him true Tam-a-iine, 

Says, :l Laydc:, hit alanc. 

" O why pen ye the ro ; c, the rose ? 

Or why brake ye the tree ? 

Or why eoaio ye to Chai'ti'i'-woor!.-, 

Without leave ask'd of ine ? " 
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TAM-A-UJSE. S 

"1 wi'l pou the rose, the rose, 
And I will brake the tree : 

Charter- woods are a' my ain, 
I'll ask nae leave o' thee." 

lie's taen her by the milk-white hand, 
And by the grass-green sleeve ; 

And laid her low on glide green wood, 
At her iie ^mer'd nae leave. 

When he had got his will o' her, 

His will as lie had ta'en, 
He's ta'en her by the middle siiin.', 
Set her to feet again. 

She tnra'd her richt and round about. 

To spier her true love's name. 
But naething heard she, nor naething saw. 

As a' the woods grew dim. 

Seven days she tarried there, 

Saw neither sun nor muin : 
At length, by a sma' glimmerm' lii.dit, 

Came thro' the wood her lane. 

Wiien slie came (o lii'i' Lather'- court, 

Was fine ii! ony i[iieen ; 
But when oigiii- months were jiasl and <r;i:n 

Got on the gown o' green. 

Then out it speak- an eldreii ksiitht, 
As he stood at the yett ; 

Our king's doc liter, she gaes wi' bairn, 
And u-e'll gel a' the wyte." 
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IAM-A-IJNE. 

'■' O hand your tongue, ye oldren man, 

And. bring me not to shame ; 

Although rlifir. 1 do gang wi' bairn, 

Yesu naeways gel the blame. 

" Were m_y love lint an earthly man, 
As lie's an cilia biidn, 
I wadna gie my ain true luve, 
For a' that's in my skdit." 

Then out it speiiks her Urilhor dear, 
lie meant to do her harm. 
: ' There is an herb in Charter-wood- 
Will twine you an' the bairn." 

She's taen her mantle her about. 

Her eoid'er by the band; 
And she is on to Charter-woods, 

As fast as she couil gang. 

She hadna poud a rose, a rose, 

Nor braken a branch but ane, 
Till by it came him, Tam-a-Line, 

Ways, " Ladye, lat alaite." 

" ! ivhy pou ye the pile, Margaret, 

The pile o' the gravil green, 

For to destroy the bonny bairn 

That we got us between '? 

11 O ' why pou ye tlai pile, Margaret, 
The pile o' the gravil gray. 
For 1 to destroy the bonny bairn 
That we got in our play ! 
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" For if it be a knave bairn, 

lie's heir o' a' my land ; 
But if'jt be a !a~s bairn. 

In red sroivd she shall gang." 

" If my hive were an earthly man, 
As he's an elfin grey. 

1 eond gang bound, luve, for jour sake, 
A twaliiiuntli and a day." 

" Indeed your 'urn's mi earthly man. 
The same as well as thee ; 
Anil fang I've haunted Charter- woods, 

A' for ) our ;hir boiiie." 



ie, Tam-a-Lin 



" O ! tell me, 

O ! toll, an' tell me true ; 
Toll me this nieh;, an' inak" nae lee. 
What pedigree are you ? " 

"Oil hao been at gude ohurch-door, 

An' I've got chi'is'.t.'iuioni ; 

I'm the Karl o' Forbes' eldest son, 

An' heir oiver a' bis land. 

"When I was young, o' three years old 
ilnekle was made o' me ; 
My st.epniitlier put en my elaithes, 
An' ill, ill, sained slit: me. 

Dreading nae injuria ; 

And [hulking iang, ll.il soua a-leep, 
Ibmcath an apple tree. 
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"Then by it came the ETm Qlhu-ji. 
And laid her hand on me ; 
And from that time since e'er I mind, 
I've been in her eompauie. 

" O Elfin it's a bonny place. 

In it tain wud I diV'.'ll; 
But aye at ilka seven years' end, 

They pay a tie ml to hell. 
And I'm sac iin: o' flesh an ljluilu. 

I'm sair fear'd for myscll." 

11 (ell me, tell me, Tam-a-Line, 
tell, an' tell me true ; 
Tell am this nieht, an' malt' nae lee, 
What way I'll borrow you 1 " 

" The morn is Hallowe'en nieiit. 

The Elfin court will ride, 
Throufjli England, and thro' a' Scotland, 
And through the warld wide. 

" O they begin at sky sett in, 
Ride a' the evenin' tide ; 
And she that will her true love borrow, 

At Miles-cross will him bide. 

■' Ye'll do ye down to JHii(-ri-i.Toss, 
Between twall lionrs and ane ; 
And full your hands o' liolie water, 

" Then the first ane court that comes you til 
Is published king and queen ; 
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Theneist ane court that comes you till, 

It i-v tuaidi'iis moii/ any. 

■ : The neist ana court that conies you till, 
[a ibotiiu'ii, grooms, ami squint : 
The neist ane court that comes you till, 
la knitbts ; and I'll be there. 

■ ; I Tam-a-Line. on milk-white steed, 
A gowd star on my crown ; 

liei/ausi: I was iui carllilv kninht, 
' lot rim: tor a renown. 

" And out at my stead's right nostril, 
He'll breathe a fiery (lame ; 
Ye'll loot you low, and sain /oursyl, 
And ye'll be bu.-.y then. 

;l Ye'll tak' my horse then by the head, 
And lat the bridal fa'; 
The Queen o' Elfin she'll cry out, 
■ True Tam-a-Lirie's awa'. 

" Then I'll appear into your arms 

Like the wolf that ne'er wad tame; 
Ye'll hand me fast, lat me not gae, 
Case we ne'er meet again. 

" Then I'll appear into your arms 
Like Are that burrs sae bauld ; 
Ye'll hand me fast, lat me not gae, 
I'll be as iron cauld. 

" Tben I'll appear Into vo'ar arms 
Like the adder an' the snake ; 
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Yc'll hand me i'ast, lat me not (jae, 
I am your warld's uiiiiki-. 

" Then I'll appeal' into your arms 
Like to the deer sat 1 , wild ; 
Yc'll hand me fas!, la! me not gae, 
And I'll lather jour child. 

" And I'll appear into your arms 
Like to a silken siring ; 
Ye'll baud me Jlijl., k! nn; not «_'ae, 
Till ye see the fair mornin'. 

" And I'll appeal' into your arms 
Like to a naked man : 

YVil liiHi'l me la-l, 'a! me no! li'M, 
And wi' you I'll jra-e liame." 

Then she lias done her to Miles-cross. 
Between twal hours an' ane ; 

And filled her Lands a' liolic water, 
And kiest her compass vonn'. 

The first ane court that came her till, 

Was published king and queen ; 
The niest ane court that came her till, 

Was maidens moiiy ane. 

Tlie niest ane court that came her till, 

Was footmen, grofmis, and squires; 

The niest ane court that came her till, 

Was knichts ; and he was there ! 

True Tam-a-J.iuc, on milk-white steed. 
A gowd star on his crown ; 
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And out at tin.' stf'ed's rl^hl nostril, 
lit breath'd a fiery flame ; 

Sim ]o;'jIs her low, an' su'n* herse.l. 
Antl she was busy then. 

She's taen the home then by the head, 

Ami loot llie bridle ill.': 
The Queen »' Ellin she eried out, — 
" Triu: Tain-a-Li lie's aiva'." 

■' Stay still, true Tam-a-Line," she says. 

" Till I pay you your fee ; " 
" His father wants not lands nor rents, 
He'll ask nae fee frae thee." 

' Gin I had kent yestreen, yestreen, 
What I ken weel the day, 
I shou'd liiitj tiieii your I'll' fUuse heart, 
Gien yon a heart o' clay." 

Then ha appeared into her arms 
Like the wolf that ne'er wad tame : 

Slie held him last, hit him not pin, 
Case they ne'er met again. 

Then he appeared into her arms 

Like the fire burning bauld; 
Shi.' held liim fast, lat him not pie, 
He was as iron cauld. 

And lie appeared into her arms 
Like the adder an' the snake ; 
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She held him fast, Iat him not gae, 
He was her warhl'.-i maiki:. 

And lie appeared into her arms 

Like to the deer sae wild ; 
She. lir.Iil iiiio hA., Iat him not pie. 

He's father o' her child. 

And he appeared into her arms 

Like to a -ilkvn string ; 
She held him last, Iat him not gae, 
Till she saw fair mornin'. 

And he appeared into her arms 
Like to a naked man : 

Shu hold him fct, Int. him nor g/w, 
And wT her he's gane Lame. 

These news hae reaeh'd thro' a' Scotland, 

.And iiiv iiyont tlie T;-lv. 
That ladye Margaret, our king's dochter, 

That nicht hod gain'd her prey. 

She borrowed her love at mirk midnieht. 

Bare her young son ere day : 
And though ye'd search the warld wide, 
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TOM LINN. (Seep. 114.) 



Tins jra-^munt wa- iiikcn down iVom the recitation 
)f an old woman. Maidment's AW iJoofc 0/ Old Bal- 
'ads,p. 54. 



J aj.l you la-lion youiiii' and «a-y, 

Who are so sweet and ihir. 
Do not go into Chaster's wood. 

For 'L'oinSinu will be there. 



Fail 1 Margaret sat in her bonny bower. 
Sewing her silken seam, 

And. wished to be in Chapter's wood, 
Amciic the leave? so jjniun. 

She let the seam iall to her foot, 

1'ho. noodle to Jut toe, 
And she lias gone to Chester's wood, 
Ah tiisl as slie could no. 



sted by G00gle 



TO.AI LINN. 

When she began to pull the flowers ; 

She pull'd both red and green ; 
Tlmr. by alii rome, anil 1a- did i;o, 

Said, " Fair maid, let abeno ! 

" why pluck you tin- flowers, lady. 
Or why climb you the tree ? 

Or why come- ye to Chastcr's wood, 
Without the leave of my ? " 

" I will pull the flowers," she said; 

" Or I will break the tree ; 
For Chastcr's wood it is my own, 

I'll ask uo leave at thee." 

lie took her by the milk-white hand, 
And by the grass-2' re en sleeve ; 

And laid her down upon the flowers, 
At her he ask'd no leave. 

The lady bluslfd and sourly frowji'd, 
And she did think great sliame ; 

Says, " If you are a gentleman, 
You will tell me your name." 

11 First they call me Jack," lie said, 

" And then they eall'd me John ; 

But since I liv'd in the Faiiy court, 

Toinlinii lias always been my name. 

" So do not pluck that flower, lady. 

That has these pimples gray : 
They would destroy the bonny babe 

That we've gotten in our play." 
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TOM LINN. 269 

" O tell to me, Tomlinn," she said. 
" And tell it to me soon ; 

Was you over at a good church door, 
Or got you Christendom '! " 

" O T have been ai good elmvdi door, « 

And oft her yctts wllhin ; 
I was the Laird of Foulis's son. 

The lieir of all his land. 

" But it fell once upon a day, 

As limiting I did ride, m 

As I rode cast and west yon hill, 

Then woe did me betide. 

" O drowsy, drowsy as I was, 

Dead sleep upon nie fell ; 
The Queen ofFairie; she was there, ss 

And look jne lo hersol. 

" The morn at even is Hallowe'en ; 

Our Fiiiry eourt will ride. 
Through England and iSie.v.igh S.oilaml iiolli. 

I'hiLiugb ;i:l ihe world wide; no 

And if that ye would me borrow, 

At Rides Cross ye may bide. 

" Yen may go into the Itfiles Moss, 

Between twelve hours and one ; 
Take holy warcr in your hand, u 

And cast a compass round. 

" The first court that eonies alonjr. 
You'll let (hem ai! pass by; 
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'J.'lu; next Court tbat couich along. 
Salute them reverently. 

" The next court that cmnes along, 
Is dad in robes of green : 

And it's die iiead court, of them all, 
For In it rides the Queen. 

" And I upon a milk-white -Iced, 
With a gold star in my crown : 
Because I am an earthly man, 

" Then seize upon mr with a spring. 

Then to the ground I'll fa'; 
Aid then yui.;'l: hear a rueful cry, 

That Tomlinn is awa'. 

" Then I'll grow in your amis two. 

Like to a savage wild ; 
But hold me fast, let me not go, 

I'm iiuher of your child. 

"I'll grow Into your ai'ms two 

Like an adder, or a snake ; 
But hold me last, let me not go, 

I'll bo your earthly mail;. 

" I'll grow into your arms two 
Like ice on ii'osdrii lake ; 

But hold me fast, let me not go, 
Or from your goupen break. 
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BUED II1LES AND YOUNG 

" 111 grow into your arms two, 

Like iron i5i strong fire ; 
But hold me fast, let me not go. 

Then you'll have your desire." 

And its next nighl. into Miles Moss, 

Fair Margaret has gone ; 
When lo she stands beside Rides Cros 

Between twelve hours and one. 

There's holy water in her hand. 
She easts a compass round ; 

And presently a Fairy band 
Comes riding o'er the mound. 



This seems to ho the most appropriate c 

for a short, fragment from J\laiiliiU'nt's North Countrie 
Garland, (p. 31.) It was taken down from the recita- 
tion of a lady who hud iirard it sung in her childhood. 



BURD ELLEN AND YOUNG TAMLANE. 

BtjHTi Ellen sits in the bower windowe, 

With a double luddy double, and for tht double- dou:. 

Twisting tin; riiti silk ar.d Lhe bltU'., 
With the double rote and the May-hay. 
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272 BTJRD ELLEN AND YOUNG TAMLAN] 

Am! wliiliss s'n! hvistiji.l. ami whiles j]k; t-.viiit. 

Willi a double, &C. 
Ami whiles 1.1m (.cars It'll down amang, 

WBS (fte ifouik, &c. 

Till once there by cam young Tamlane, 
Willi a double, &c. 

;: CuiiHi lijrlil-, oil li^lit, an J rock your yoiin;>' 
Willi the. double, &c. 

' ; Ti'voi wivni.'i :o!:'.; hiin. vliil may ':.'.: Iiim r. 

With a double, &o. 
For 1 hae rotkit my shave ami mair.'' 

TFitft the double, &_-. 



Young Ttimhine to the. seas he's gane, 

Willi a double loddi/ do>M)i'.\ ar.d. for !he do'thle dou-. 
And a' women's tuii'sc in his coiiiniiiiy'd ^aiiii. 

With the double rose and the Mo.y-haij. '"> 
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AL8 Y YOD ON AY MOUNDAY. (See p. 126.) 

In the manuscript ii-om which (hose verses are 
taken, they form the preface to a long strain of in- 
comprehensible prophecies of the same description as 
those which are appended to Thomas of ErsyMoune. 
Whether the two portions belong together, or not, 
(and it will ho soon that they are ill enough joined,) 
the first alone requires to be cited here for the purpose 
of comparison with the Wee Wee Man. The whole 
piece has been twice printed, first by F inlay, in his 
Scottish Ballad.*, (ii. 1 1>3,) 11 ml afterwards, by a person 
who was not aware iliat hi: had heen anticipated, in 
the Retrospective /.'trie's, .Second Scries, vol. ii. p. 326. 
Both tests are In places nearly unintelligible, and arc 
evidently full of errors, part of which we must ascribe 
to the incompetency of tho editors. Finlay's is here 
adopted as on she whole the best, but it lias received 
a few corrections iVoni the oilier, and one or two con- 
jectural emendations. 

Als y yod on ay ilounday 

Bytwene Wyltinden and Wall, 
The ano after brade way, 

Ay litel man y metto with alio, 
The leste yat ever y, sathe to say, 

Oither in bowr, oithei' in hallo ; 
His robe was noither grone na gray, 

Bot alio yt was of rie.he paiie. 
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On me lie cald. and bad me bide ; 
Wi.'!l st-iHii y i-'<xle ay litt'l space ; 

Fi-a Lanchestre the parke syde 
Teen he tome, wel fair his pase. 

Hi- haiised iiji' "iv: !.h mikel pi'ide ; 

I(; haved wel mykel ferly wat he was; 
J saide. — !1 IVcl nunc llic l'(;iydi; : 

That litel man with large fate." 

I beheld that litel man 

13 i the strete als we gon nae ; 
His Lie.- :t i was ?yiii> ay large span, 

Ar.ii glided als tht; fdiier of pat : 
His heved was vyle als any swan. 

His hegehen was grot and grai als so; 
Bnies lango, wel I the. can 

Merk It to fizc inches and raae. 

Armes scort. for sothe I saye. 

Ay span seemed tliaem to bee : 
Ilandos brade vytouten nay, 

And (inheres lange, lie selieued inc. 

Ay stane he tok op thai- it lay, 

Anil cii-lit Ibvi'i llial I moth see ; 
Ay merk-soot of large way 

ISiibre nit; strides In; castk three. 

We! stilie T stud als did. the -time, 

To loke him on thonth me nouth lang; 

His robe was alle. gold began e, 

Wd eraftclikc inaked, I understand e ; 



sted by G00gle 



ALS T YOD OK Al" MOUNDAY. 

Rotoues- asui'd, everlk ant. 

Fra his clbmithc onlil hi- handc ; 
Erdalik man was lie nane ; 

That in myn hert kli oniuM-stande. 

Xil him I sayde fid sone on ane, 

For forth irmar 1 wahl him train i;, 
" Gladli wald I wit till name, 

Anil I wist wat me mouthy gaiue ; 

Thou ei't so litel of flcslie and bane. 

And so mikel of mith and mayne. 

War vones thou, litel man, at Lame? 

Wit of thee I wald fnl fame." 

" Thoth I he litel and litk. 

Am y notli wytouton wane ; 
Fevli frained thou wat hi hitli, 

Thai ibur, -v ; i L T. U'.ilh wit: my name : 
My wonige stede ful wcl i.'s dyglil, 

Nnu sone thou salt so at haroe." 
Til him "I sayde, " For Godes mith, 

Let me forth myn erand gane." 

; ' The fhar noth of thin erand lette, 

Thoulh llioii come ay ;;onde wit me, 
Forther salt thou noth hi sotte, 

Bi miles twa noytlier bi three." 
Ka linger durst I for him lette, 

Ui.iV forth y funded wyt that free ; 
Stintid vs brok no beck ; 

Ferlich me thoutli lin so mouth bee. 
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Tie vent forth, als y yon say, 

In at ay yate, J TnderBtande ; 
111 til ay yate wvndauten nay ; 

It to se thouth me noutli lang. 
The bankers on the binkes lay, 

And fair lordes sett y fonde ; 
In ilka ay hirn y herd ay lay. 

Anil k'uedys siiih mdoudu sanjif:. 

[Here there seems to be a break, and a news 
made, with a tale told not on a Monday, but o 

W';l'MVhl>jr_. 

Lithe, bothc zonge and able : 

Ofay worde y will you saye, 
Ay litel tale that me was tald 

Erli on ay Wedeuesdaye. 
A mody barn, that was fill bald, 

My friend that y trained aye. 
Al my ae-injj he me tald. 

And pilid me als we went hi wave. 

11 A'liri man, that es so wyth, 
Of ay thing gif me answere : 
For him that menaked man wyt mith. 
Wat sal worth of this were ? &c. 
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THE ELPIILN KNIGHT. (See p. 128.) 

11 The following i.raiK'ript is n literal ropy from the 
original in the Pepysian library. Cambridge." Hoth- 
onvdl's 31i)!«ii ■«'.*.»/. Appendix, p. i. 

" A Proper New Tiallad, eiititulud, The Wind hath 
blown my Plaid uwiii/, or, A Discourse betwixt a young 
Maid and the Elphin- Knight ; To be sung witli its 
it Mew Tune." 



The Elphin Knight sits on yon hill, 

J kx, ba, ba, iiili ba, 
lie; blowijs bl- hum boch loud ami sliril, 

The. wind hnth himni'. tny jihud awa. 

He blowes it East, lie blowes it West, 
Ba, ba, &e. 

He bluiTL's it where lie. lykcoh hi-;t. 
Thi\ wind, &c. 

■■'J -,vi-l] that horn wore in my hist, 

Ba, ba, &c. 

Yea, and the It night in ray avmes two." 
The wind, Su. 
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THE ELFfllN ] 
Sim hail no sooner these words said, 



" I have a sister younger l.li.m T, 

Sh, fin, &c. 

Aiiil tlii' iviiH martied Vi'SLL'-'iay." 
2Sc wind, &c. 



" Married with m 
Ba, 6a, &o. 

A courtesie thou i 
The wind, &c. 


i if thou wouldst be, 
aust do to me. 


'■' For thou must ,-ha[je ;i s; 

Bo, Zm, &c 
Without any out or heme, 7 

Tii'.- winil, Sm. 


irk to me, 
' quoth he. 



" Thou must shape it needle-and sheerlesse, 
Ba, ba, &c. 

And also *i;e it noodle-t.hreeLllosst:.'' 
T/ie wind, &«. 

"If that piece of courtesie I do to thee, 
Ba, ba, &c. 

Anothei' thou must do to me. 
The wind, &o. 
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TUB ET.PHIK KNIGHT. Ztl 

" I have an aiker of good ley-land, 

So, ba, &c. 
Whi(:ii lyistll low by von s(> a- strand. 

The mind, Ike. 

" For tliou must cure it with thy horn, * 

Ba, ba, &c 
So thou must sow It with thy uorn. 

Tlie >.e!i,d, &(.'. 

" Anil bigg ;i cart of stone and. lyine, 

Ba, ha, &e. a 

Robin Redbreast he must trail it hanie. 

?Vi« uiinrf, &c. 

" Thou must barn if in a munsc-holl, 

Ba, ba,'Sca. 
And thrash it into thy shoes' soil. & 

The wind, &c. 

" And tliou must winnow it in thy looff. 

Ba, ba, &o. 
And ahu seek it in thy glove. 

The wind, &c. a 

" For tliou must bring it over the sea, 
Bo, ba, &e. 

And thou must bring it dry home to me. 
The a-intl, &.c. 

" When thou Juist gotten thy turns well done, u 

Ba, ba, &c 
Then come to me and get thy sark then. 

The wind, &c." 
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" I'l not quite my plaid for mj lift, 

Ba, So, &e. 

It haps my seven bairns and my wife. 
The wind shall. ».''■'. hkm «'.'/ plui.d a «■».*■' 

" My maidenhead T'i then keep still, 

Ba, in, &c. 
Let the Klphin Knight do what he will, 

The wind's nut blown my plaid atva." 

" My plaid awa, my plaid ama, 
And o'er the hill and far awa, 

And far awa, to Norrowa, 

M : - pli./>'l .ii-.ui-: :■■::' ''■!■■ iihirn inn.;" 
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THE LAIDLET WORM OF SPINDLESTON- 
HEUGH. Seep. IS 7. 

"A song above 500 years old, made by the old 
mouutaiii-'iartl, Duncan Erasiur, living on Cheviot, 
A. 1). 1270." 

This ballad, first published in Hutchinson's Hlnlory 
of .X'.iHiiv.Htherian'l, was the oonipiwiiioii of Mi', Robert 
Lambe, vicar of Tsorliam. Sudoral stanzas are, how- 
cvi-r, adopted from si.i!)io ancient mlc. Ii. kiss been 
often printed, and is now taken from Eitson's North- 
umberland Garland. 

The similar story oi'T/ie Worm?, of Lamblon, versified 
by the Rev. J. Watson (compare. Onnnkampen and the 
cognate legends, Grrradtvig, i. 343, also vol. viii. p. 
128, of this collection), may be seen in Richardson's 
lim-ihi-nr'a T/tbh-Baok, viii. 129, or in Moore's Pic- 
torial Book of Ancient Ballad Poetry, page 784. With 
[he tale of the Laniu-un Wwin of Durham aevefis in 
many particulars that of the Worm of Union in Rox- 
■■ ii ■ L 'i-h:ii-. (.See Seott's illiiiiiliii-iiim to K::::io'.o>.. and 
Sir C. Sharped lililmpric Onrhvid, p. 21.) Tt is high- 
iv jiiubfii-'li; sliai (in 1 mere cOLiiciilence of noimd with 
Linden- Worm caused this Ui-t place to be selected as 
the scene of such a story. 

The king is gone from Bambrongh Castle, 

Long may the princes mourn ; 
Long may she stand on the castle wall, 

Looking lor his return. 



sted by G00gle 



i Till! LA.1DLEY WORM 

Slio lias knotted the keys upon a string, 

And with her she has them ta'cn, 
She has cast them o'er her left shoulder, 

And to the gate she is gane. 

She tripped out, she tripped in, 

She tript into the yard : 
But it was more for the king's sake, 
Than lot- (he queen's regard. 

Ii fell out en a day, the king 

Brought the queen wii.li him home : 

And all the lords in our country 
To welcome them did come. 

" O welcome father ! " the lady cries, 
" Unto jour halls and bowers : 

A ad so ture you, my step-mother, 
For all that's here is yours." 

A lord said, wondering while she spake, 

:l This princess of (he Sorth 
Surpasses all of female kind 
In beauty, and in worth." 

The envious queen replied, " At least, 
You might have excepted mo : 

In a few hours, I will her bring 
Down to a- low decree. 

11 1 will her liken to a laiilley worm, 
That warps about the stone. 
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OF SPIXDLE5TON-HEUGH. 

And not till Childy Wynil comes back, 
Shall she ac:itiri be iron." 

The princess s'ootl At Uie brnver door 

Jjiw^liiiis.', who L-oulil lie:' blame V 
But e'er the nest day's sun went down, 

A loiijr worm siu! became. 

For seven miles east, and seven miles west, 

And so vein miles north, and south. 
No blade of «ra-s or rorn r-onSd. p-ow, 

■■ In;)' lMl.jiUll. 



The milk of seven stately cows 

(It was costly her to keep) 
Was brought her- daily, which she drank 
JiuJbro -lie ivctit to sleep. 

At tlii.? d;iy may be -ecu the cave. 

Which held her (bided up. 
And the stone trough, the very same 

Out of which she did .sup. 

Word went east, And word went west, 
And word is gone over the sea. 

That a laidley worm in Spindleston-Heugl 
Would ruin the North Country. 

Word went east, and word went west, 

And over the. sea did <ro ; 
The Child of Wynd got wit of it, 

Which filled iiis heart with woe. 
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Hi: ciillccl straight h'rf uimy men all, 

They thirty were and three : 
" I wish I were at Spindleston, 

This desperate worm to see. 

" We have no time now here to waste, 

Hence quickly let us sail: 
My only sister Margaret, 
Something, I fear, doth ail." 

They built a ship without delay, 

With masts ot' the rown tree, 
With flntring sails of silk so fine, 
And set her on the sea. 

Thev ""1-111 on board ; the wind \\-';i.\i speed, 

l;li;vv i.hfiii along the deep; 
At length they spied an huge square tower 

On a rork high and steep, 

The sea was smooth, the weather clear; 
When they approached niglier, 

King Ida's castle rhey well knew, 
And the hunks el' lianibruiigli.-hire. 

The queen bokM iiul. at her bower window, 

To see what she. could see ; 
There she espied a gallant ship 

Sailing upon, the sea. 

When she. beheld the silken a ail=, 

Full glancing in tlie sun, 
To sink the ship she sent away 

Her witch wives every one. 
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The spells were vain ; the hags returned 
To the queen in sorrowful mood, 

Cryiup; that witches have no power 
Where there is rown-tree wood. 

Her last effort, she sent a boat, 

Which in the haven lay, 
WiLli armed men to hoard the ship, 

But they were driven away. 

The worm lept out, the worm lept down, 
She plaited round the stone : 

And iiy as the ship came to tlie land 
^!c i ::i'il it off aaain. 

The Child then ran out of her reach 

The shin on Budley-sand, 
And jumping into tin; shallow s«u 
Securely got to land. 

And now he drew his berry-brown sword, 

And laid it on her head ; 
And swore, if she did harm to him, 

That he would strike her dead, 

" quit thy sword, and bend (.hy bow, 

And give roe kisses three ; 
For though T am a poisonous worm, 

No hurt I'll do to thee. 

" O quit thy sword, and bend thy bow, 

And give me kisses three ; 
If I'm not won e'er the sum ;. r o down. 

Won I shall never he." 

101, berry-broad. 
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6 THE LATDLF.Y WORM 

He quitted liis sword, and bent his bow. 

He gave her kisses three ; 
She crept into a hole a worm, 

But out stept a lady. 

No clothing had this lady fine, 

To keep her from the cold ; 
He look his mantle from him about, 

And round her did it fold. 

He has taken his mantle from him about, 

And in it he wrapt her in, 
And they are up to IS am b rough castle, 

As ii;S' as limy c in win. 

TTis alienee, and her serpen ( shape, 

The king had long deplored ; 

Hi: now iv.joyivd lo see llieui both 
Again to him restored. 

The queen they wanted, whom they found 

All pale, and son.; afraid, 
Beeause she knew her power must yield 

To Childy Wynd's, who said, 

" Woe be to thee, thou wicked witch ; 

An ill deatli mayest thou dee ; 
As thou my sister hast lik'ned, 

So lik'ned shall ihou be, 

" I will turn you into a toad. 
That on the ground doth wend ; 
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01' SI'TNDI-ESTOX-IIElitUI. 

Now on tins sand near Ida's tower. 

She crawls a loathsome toad. 
And venom spits on every maid 

Slit: meets upon lier road. 

Tin; virgins all oi" Biuubnuijdi town 
Will swear that they have seen 

Tills spitCifnl fond, oi' monstrous size, 
Whilst walking they have been. 

All folks Vlii'ic. within i.|».i shire 

This story to be true, 
And they all run to Spindleston, 

The cave and trough to view. 

This fact now Duncan Frasier, 
Of Cheviot, sin jis' in rhiine. 

Lest B ami) roughs hi re men should forget 
Some part of it in time. 
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LORD DINGWALL. (See p. 152.) 

Ruchan's Ancient Ballads and .SW/s of the North of 



Bowing down, flowing down : 
Tim fiiiriist women under heaven. 

;lh!i ai/« ('.''«' Mri's n-boK-iii/l. 

They kiest Itevels them amang, 
Wha wou'd fo tJiu grenuM-ood ;?»"§■ 

Tin: kevidi (hoy «!('■! tlit-rj* Llir !i.V, 
Anil on the youngest it did fa'. 

Now she must to l.lie grcoriwood gang, 
To pu' the nuts in gri'iieivoind lian^. 



)!■■ lv.'pi ;1 jilm- k;k; la'e ami lang. 

Till the evening set, and birds they sang. 



He ga'e to her at their parting, 

A chain o' gold, and guy gold ring ; 
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LORD DINGWALL. 28 

And three looks o' his yellow Jiaii- : 
Bade her l;i;i:|i lli'-ui tor evermaii'. 

Whim six hing months were come, and gaiie, 
A courtier to this lady came. 

Lord llii'.^iv-,', 1 . i-ouvicd, this lady gay, 
And so h« set their wedding-day. 

A little boy to the ha' was sent. 

To bring her horse was Ids intent. 

A- *he iv;ia ri.iii;^ Ox: way along. 
Shi: began to mahe a heavy moan. 

'■ What ails yon, lady," the boy said, 
" That ye seem sae. dissatisfied 'i 

" Are the bridle reins for you too strong? 

Or the stirrups for you loo Long V " 

" But, little boy, will ye tell me, 
The fashions that are in your countrle ? " 

" The fashions in our ha' I'll tell, 

And o' them a' I'll warn yon ivy]]. 

" When ye come in upon tin' flour. 
Ilia niEl.ln.-t- will meet yon wi' a golden chair. 

i; But be ye maid, or be ye tiane, 

Unto iho high -eat malic ye brum. 

"Lord Dingwall aft has been begoil'd, 
By girls whom young men hao defiled. 
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LORD DINGWALL. 

"lie's cuvted llu; j-.ups 1'rae their breast bane. 
And sent them back to their am hame." 

When she came in upon the floor, 
His mother met her m' a golden chair. 

But to the high seat she made her boun': 

She knew that, maiden she was nane. 



Hi: ([aii-klv juuirny.1 upon the floor, 
And said, " I've got a vile rank whore." 

Unto his mother lie made his iiiimii, 
liars, " Mather dear, I am undone, 

" I'e've aft tald, when T brong'ir. limn hame, 
Wlid.hei' i.iiey wore maid or nane. 

" I [bought I'd gotten a maiden bright, 
I've gotten but a waefu' wight 

■' T thought I'd gotten a maiden-dear, 
But got Lisa but a vile rank whore." 

" Whoa she tame in upon the floor. 
I met her wi' a golden eliair. 



" I wonder wha'; SauM i.bar. gay ladie, 
The iasliiou into our countrle." 



sted by G00gle 



" It is your little boy I blame, 
Whom ye did send to bring her hame." 



Then lo (lie lady she did go. 
And said, ; ' O Lady, let me know 



11 Wlio liiis dtfiled year fair bodie '? 
Ye're the first that- has beguiled me." 



i] under heaven ; 



" And we kicst kevels us amang, 
Wlia wou'd to the grencwowl gang ; 



" For to pu' the finest flowers, 

To [>ut around out' ii:mmei' brjira';. 



" I was the you 

Tin.: hardest R 



'■ Unto lite ^roi'.iivoii'"; i 'li'l <::tiLg. 
An:! pu'd tlio mis as i-ltcy do'.vn In 



" 1 liadna stay'd an hour but ai 
Till I met wi' a highlan' groo 



" lie kccjiiid mi.' sue i.ate ami lang, 
Till the evening set, and birds tlicy s. 



" Hi' gae (o me at our parting. 
A chain of gold, and gay golil ring: 
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LORD DINGWALL. 



" And three loel;s o' hi? yellow hair : 
Bade me keep them for e 1 



" Then for to show I make r.ae lie, 
Look ye my ir;ink, and ye will hi 



Unto the trunk then she did go, 
To see if that were true or no. 



And aye she sought, and aye she flang, 
Till the so four things tame to her hand. 



Then she did to her am son go, 

And said, I; My son, ye' 11 let me know. 



"Ye will tell tome this thing: — 

What did yo \v\' my wi ddiu^-iini 1 '! " 



" Mother dear, I'll teil nae lie r 

1 gave it lo a gay ladie. 



" T would j;:e a' my lia's and tower.-. 
1 had this bint wkhin my bowers." 



'■' Keep '.'.'ell, keen we.!', year land- and strands. 
Ye liae that bird within your hands. 



"Now, my son, to your boner ye' II g 
I'ninlbi't your :ad:e. she's ii.il! o' woe 



Now wlien nine months were come and gane 

The hily she bmifidil hnme a sen. 
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LORD DINGWALL. 



And lie lias pfi\;is him kissus thrue, 
Ami iloiililwl lliiini one:' It) his l;ulie 
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HYNDE ETIN. (Seep. 179.) 

From Kinloeh'a Ancient Scottish Ballads, p. 228. 

May Mabo'rbt stood in her boner door, 
Kaiming doun her yellow hair ; 

Shu spied some nuts growin in the wud, 
And wiah'd that she was there. 

She has plaited her yellow locks 

A Huh; abune hur brm; ; 
And she has kihfd he: [jutlujoats 

A liLild below her knee; 
And Klie's affto Mulberry wud, 

As fast as she could gae. 

She had na pu'd a nut, a nut, 

A nut but barely ana, 
Till up started the Hynde Etin, 

Says, " Lady ! let thae alane." 

" Mulberry wuds are a' iny ain ; 

Jjy father gied t.hem me, 
To sport and play when I thought lang; 

And they sail Hit lie lane by thee." 
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HYNDE ETIN. 

And ae she pu'il the tii.hor liorrie, 

Na (hiukinjj o" the skaith ; 
And said, " To wrang ye, Hynde Etin, 

I wad be unco lalth." 

But he has tane lier by the yellow locks, 

And lied her till a tree, 
And said, " For siii:hitti;2 my commands, 
An ill death shall ye dree." 

He pti'd a tree out o' the Trad, 

The biggest that was there ; 
And he howkifc a cave monie fathoms deep, 

And put May Marg'rct, there. 

"Bow rest ye there, ye saueie may ; 
My wuds are i'ree for thee ; 
And gii' I lak ye to mysell, 
The better ye' 11 like me." 

Na rest, na rest "May Marg'rot Look. 

Sleep she got never nane ; 
Her back lay on the cauld, cauld floor, 

Her head upon a stane. 

" tab me out," May Marg'ret tried, 

tak me harm: to thee ; 
And I s-ali be- yon- lx"io:n;en p; : .;K.' 
Until the day I dee." 

He took her out o' the dungeon deep, 

And awa wi' him she's gatie ; 
But sad was the day an iravl's doi/iiier 
Gaed hame wi' Hynde Etin. 
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It fell out ance upon a day, 

Ilyndo Elm's to tin- ImnJiisjr ««si<?; 
And lit: has tilMU ivi' him hi; eldust ton, 
l r or lo carry liis gyiiic. 

"01 wad ask you soiuiiihitijr, father. 
An ye wadna angry be ; " — 

" Ask on, ask on, my eldest son, 
Ask oiue thing at me." 

" My mother's cheeks are aft times weet, 
Alas 1 they are seldom dry;" — 

" Na wonder, na wonder, my eldest son, 
Tho* she should brast and die. 

" For your mother was an earl's dochter, 
Ol' noble bii'ili ami ikme ; 
And now she's wife o' Hyiido Esin, 
Wiiti ne'er got c!iri.-;tenda.me. 

" But we'll shoot the laverock in the lift, 
The buntliji on the tree ; 
And ye'll tafc them hame to your mother 
And see if she'll comforted be." 

'• 1 wad :»-k it soiiurtliin^, ihiii1h.:: , : 

An' ye wadna angry be ; " — 
■' Ask on, ask on, my eldest son, 

Ask oh'h'. thing at inn." 
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"Tour cheeks they are aft limes wcet, 
Alas ! they're seldom dry ; " — 

" Ka wonder, na wonder, my eldest son, 
Tho* I should bvast, and die. 

" For I lvas anci> .111 ciui's doditer, 
Of noble birth and tame ; 
And now I am the wife of Hynde Erin, 
Wha ne'er got christen dame." 
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SIR 0L1JF AND THE ELF-KING'S 
DAUGHTER. (See p. 192.) 

This is a translation by Jiimieson (Popular Ballads 
and Songs, i. 219), of '.'lit' Danish Elea.ikad (Abraham- 
son, i. 237). Lewis lias given a version of the same 
in the Tales of Wonder, (No. 10.) The correspond- 
ing Swedish ballad, The Elf- Woman and Sir Ofof 
(Afzeh'tis, iii. 1(35) is translated hy Keightley, Fairy 
M : :-i---:-. : / : :. 1 1. 81. Tliis ballad occurs also in Norse, 
Famish, ;iml Icelandic. 

Of the same elass are Elfer Hill, (from the Danish. 
Jamieson, i. 225; from the Swedish, Keightley, 86; 
through the German, Tales of Wonder, No. 6 ;) Sir 
Olof in the Eloe-Dance, (Keightley, 82 ; Literature 
and Romance, of Northern Europe, by William and 
Mary Howitt, i. 2il9 :) The Merman and Marstig's 
Jht'iijlmr, (from the Danish. Jamieson, i. 210; Tula.' 
of Wander, No. 1 1 :) the Breton laic of Lord JVnnn 
and the Korrigan, (Keightley, 433 :) throe Slavie bal- 
lads referred to by Grundivig, (Elveskud, u. HI;) 
Sir Peter of Stauffenbergh and the Mermaid, (from the 
German, Jamieson, Ii!u.---irtttioii.i 'if Northern Antiqui- 
ties, 257,) and the well-known h'i.arjier of Goethe. 
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THE elf-king's DAUGHTER. 



Sir Oltjf the hend has ridden sae wide, 
All unto Ms bridal feast to bid. 



And lightly tlie elves, sae feat and free, 
They dance all under the greenwood tre< 



And there danced four, and there danced five ; 
The Elf-King's daughter she reekit bilive. 



Her hand to Sir Oluf sae fair and free : 
" welcome, Sir Oluf, come danec wi' me 



" To dance wi' then no dare I. tit 
The morn it is my bridal day." 



" O come, Sir Oluf, and dance wi" me ; 

Twn. buckskin beets I'll give to thee : 



11 Tv.-a- buckskin Loot-, tliat tit sai 
"VVi* gilded spurs sae rich and r; 



" And hear ye, Sir Oluf! come dance n 

And it silken sari; I'll jjive to thee ; 



" A silken aark sae white and fine, 

That my mother bleached in the moonshine." 
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" O hear ye, Sir Oluf ! come dance wi' nn 
And a helmet o' goud I'll give to thee." 



" And winna IIioli ilitucc, Sir Oluf, wi' me ? 
Then sickness and pain shall follow thee !' 



She'; smim'ii Sir Oluf — it strait l< 

Tie never before had kenl. sic a sn 



Then lifted him up on his ambler red ; 
;i Ami now, Sir Oluf, rule lianie i.o 1 l:v briili. 1 .'' 



" hear ye, Sir Oluf, my ain dear sc 

Whareio is your lire me hlae and n 



" well may my lire be wan and blae, 
For I ha'e been in the elf-womens' play." 



'■' hear ye, Sir Oluf, my son, my pride, 

And v.'kit skill 1 s;i-y to iliy youti;j; bride ': " 



■' Yc'll say, that Tie riiidon luif, iuro the wood, 
To prieve gin iny horse and hounds are good." 
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ELF-KING S DAUGIITEtt. 

Ear on the mora, whan night was gane, 
The bride she cam wi' the bridal (rain. 

They skiiikcd the nitid, and (hoy s'dnked the w 
" whare is Sir Oluf, bridegroom mine ? " 

" Sir Oluf has ridden but into the wood, 

To prievegin hid horse and hounds are jrooi I." 

And she took up the scarlet red, 

And there lay Sir Oluf, and he was dead ! 

Ear on the morn, whan it was day. 

Th rue 'd.-es were ta'on frae the- castle away ; 

Sir Oluf the leal, and bis bride sae fair, 
And his mither, that died wi' sorrow and care. 

And lightly the elves sae feat and free, 
They dance all under the greenwood tree ! 
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FRAGMENT OF THE D/T3MON LOVER. 
(See p. 201.) 

(Motherwell's Mia$!rehy. p. ;t.) 

"I have seven ships upon tin' sea, 
Laden with the finest gold, 
And mariners to wait us upon; — 
All these you may behold. 

'■ And 1 have shoes for my lovy's feet. 

Bun ten of tlio piu'ost jriild, 

And lined wi' the velvet soft, 

To keep my love's tee; from the cold. 

" how do you love the ship," he said, 

11 Or how do you love the sea? i 

And how do you love the bold 
That wait upon thee and me s 

" I do love the ship," she said, 
" And I do love the sea ; 
But woe be to the dim manners 
That nowhere I ean see." 

They had not sailed a mile awa' 

Never a mile hat one. 
When she bu«ari to weep and re. 
And to think on her little wee 
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" O hold your tongue, my dear," lie. said, 
" And let all your weeping abee, 
.for I'll soon -lion' (o yiiU how llio lilies grow 
On the ban];;; of Italy." 

They had not sailed a mile awa', a 

Never a mile but two, 
Until she espied his cloven foot, 

From his pay robes sticking thru'. 

They had not sailed a mile awa', 

Never a mile but three, so 

When dark, dark, grow his ueriu looks, 

And raging grew the sea. 

They had out sailed a mile, awa', 

Nil v it a mili: hut lour, 
"When the little »a: ship ran round about, 3J 

And never was seen more ! 
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CONST ANTINE AND ARETE. See p. 217. 

We are indebted for l.lir: folio vi'ing recension of 
Q>ii?!rii>iii>e and Ardi l.o Mr. .SoriliriL'fos of Harvard 
College. It is eonsl.nickul from Funnel's text, com- 
bined with a copy in Zamlielios'.H "Aur^ara Aij/xonrca, 
and with a version t alien down from the recitation of 
a Cretan woman. The translation is by the skilful 
hand of Professor Felton. 

We may notice by the way Llia.1, several versions of 
tbis piece are given by Tommaseo, in his Canti Popo- 
lari Toscani, etc. iii. 341. 

Mavva ^e Tais tvvtd aov vlr.vs Kid tie n) fiia trov «dp7, 
Ti)n kojiij tij fimmiiH-iij ■[.'(.» i,-(j?i!.'ny(Brif^fi'ij, 
Tijii e'^es ouBenu x/ ,III " v ' ! ' *' 'i^' 1 " '''^ v™ T <t" "& f > 
'2 Ta o-Kore/.j-a Tr)i- f)'Af>tiyef T 5 T titpzyya rip e7r\eKes, 

njl. I 

'H ynrowa Bit ?fepe irS; ei^s; Svyanpa, 
Km irpofcvia <rov Qijiavf iwo r!j Bo^uXain?. 

Oi i)kti]> dSep<j>rA t-ltii 6VJ.tii.ijT, faii ij K(iioT«»rin)r &*let ■ 
" Ant tiji>(, ^.di'Ki, I'ili TJ-jwf -J?!' 'ApPTj; 's tii lew, 

Na 'x« k' e'yw sriii'iijy'i.Ufi ' s T 'l u"i"," ; '~" JtoD <1«j|3;it!<ri>. ' ;c 
"•bpevipos etir-.u, Kf.HT7-B.Kri7, 71 Aty^/*' djrAoyijtfijs • 

'A" iv^Ji Tt«/)a yrj x°P". i™ 5 ^" C " T1 7"* r^PS ' " 
To ficv, iiji yijr.ii.-si iyy'.'i) ""' rnr-s iiyi'JiJi' 7irt|iru'yjoiA', 

'An ru'xn tTi'k/ju y 7 X"P« ™ "^3 "<* ")* ™J" 0«PJJ * 
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CON'TAV!! 



305 



Kol ui« tijv inavTpi'tynvc rip' 'Apc-rrj \- tA |/ia, K 

''V.pxerai Xi>A<">s fii'im/mif Kill tii eWi n-ftW.w. 
"EfiFiM ^ pawn H'i'-f'A'i fri'; i.- r.ti\<tput V tou Kap.no. 
'2 Til iI;(T(1i puijpnra (itpi'ntu, 'i T<i u^Tti) ptipiAnyafl. 
'S j-nC KonfTiiKTiMj!.' ™ fla'irii'i aj'f'nira in /laXXid ti)« ■ 

■ l SiJkov, K both dti jiiKrj ,-;<.i', riir' 'A.'jstjj fiou oVXis ■ :>■ 
'I'll fV> urn" 'j&iXrc f'yyiiT-jj <!ri TOI'i iiyiot; /ail/jruijoyr, 
At n^g (rfcpa yi] xn/ia wi waf fa ^o5 iy ^epD s '" 

Kai (le'o-Ji 't ra (i!ir(it;.\-v.T lis tu Kt?ir,Cpt tfyulvfl. 
Kih'Cl tii uiiynilpn i'l\iiyu, Kul t' ("orpci Of|.\i,j j,;i, 
Krii Til f/icyyii.,.!! i.r;. :■■-;:■■ jl-'i^'i Kill 77,i{l t'ii Tfjiif ^>ep!J. -1 

B/no-KM Tijii Kill ^-TFi'ifiiwr-Tiri ilfou 's tu iJMyynpdxi. 
'ATHiprtxpiii rijii jj-riiiirTHFi «iif iiTTiifinJiyJia Ttjf Xi'yei. 

" Tin. *Xn, 'ApfTiivXa jUfiu, Kupava pat ire uVXei." 
" '.'iXi'.UWiJ, IlijCplpi'lKl. I1J1V, Kill n ' « toijt ' ij iSpa ! 
'Ac .71/ .\''(M 's TO (rrriVi /i:;i, i/i'i ,3ir,\ij Ti'i ^ui/ru poll, SO 
Kd! an TTlKp.7, abfpdiaii pun, i.'ir '/jr?;.J ill? Kuwait et)xtu." 

: " Mm5t -;*r;JU ;iij6f ,\'((,'ia ' t'An i,' Kufluli- :ii7;ii." 
'5 tp; o-Tpiira jroS Bia^oirare, V ttj o-tjioto ttoij irayaTnaK, 
'AKovji jrnvXia «ni >A>iBiiut. lijan'ii vriiuAia mil Xew ■ 

"' Fiii Bfr Kinre An "ip.upcjip vi'i tripn- I'nte&apii/ai 1 " 35 
" "Ajcoiwer, Kuoraj/riwi; pou, rl XtW ra jrouXdeia ,* " 

" nrnjArixiii V Kol h? kiXo8o5>>, jroiiXaKia Ve ™i £s 

Xe*(." 

" Ti. j3Xs7roupE T-d rfti/3fpd ™ Trapoironspfra ,- 
Na Tr^n-aruOj. oi favraroi pi roSj djr.oVt'raw ; " « 

'• TJouXodn 've kii'i As Kt\uC-.ivi; nnvX&Kitt Vf «n\ as \cvc.~' 
'■ >l'o$uvpui tr liHipduiKi. pun, ku '\i.S:iii,is piiplfris^ 
'■'fc,\'Tci ,3,iiiSin t'nrjyape nirw 's rbv 'kiyinvvr), 

K* f&VjtUHTf fills O T---i7TIIS' ^IF Ti'i ;:>/\ii A(/3aj-t. 16 

Kui napfpnpiis nriO ::i';yii:'f. mi). i'ih'ha irnuXia ToutXei-f ■ 
" T Q flf pfydXiiSti.i.'ii.i, ufyiiXi! fJrino KOuets ! 
TEnw jTiii'wfjiiii Xi-yf|ji'i j'i'i cre.iii--.ii ii~ffl'ifiF!'iii ■ '' 

T* I'ftrniiTf iraXf j; 'AjiETtj ir' f.j,Nry.'.(i' i) Kapiui tijs ■ 
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IIss jJ-ov nov V rri /uiWiixiii trim, to jrjiyrnyiu ^lovoTaKi ,• " 

Eia']-*'^:' ■.".'> <t^!t< KXfi.Wf'j ^ J ^::^r. 1 u^, , T^[Aoi.Lier'ii l 
Ko'l Ta OTTtrojrn/irifr !.'/'" ; '"'' , ' ; "'"" , ' 'h t "X" lt " r t i ^ va ' 

""Awjife, Julian ,;', HMiff, *u! !»« TijPi 'Aperij o«ll. 56 
"*Ar $o-ai Xajjoi, BuJiSaiwe, koI aUa iroiBii 8eu ?^oj • 
'H B.iXija 'Aupt(juAii HtJi' AeiVsi u'»pi« 's tu Jira. 

■'"A™|e, /tat™ fi', iifoigf, k' eyi' /iiu o Kan-racr))! 



To S<o o-oS '(3(iAa (yyvr'i mi -olis aytuvs fiapTviiiit,!, 
Kal -Sore ™ '^3yfl V tt> ito/ito. rijs, e0yij»« 17 ijr 



sted by G00gle 



COMSTAMTIXJ} AND ATIETE. 



:n, thou with thy nine sour, and with one 

only daughter, 
Thine (inly daughter, wi-li beloved, (lie dearest of lliy 

children, 
For twelve years thou didst keep the maid, the sun 

did not behold her, 
Whom in the darkness thou diilsi. bi the, in secret braid 

her tresses. 
And by the starlight and the dawn, didst wind her 

curling ringlets, 
Nor knew the neighborhood that ihou didst have so 

fair a daughter, — 
When came to thee from Babylon a woer/s soft 

entreaty : 
Eight of the brothers yielded not, but Constantine 

ronseiifed. 
" O mother give thine Arete, bestow her on the 

stranger, 
That I may have her solace dear when far away J 

wander." 
"Though thou art wise, my Constantino, thou hast 

unwisely spoken: 
Be woe my lot or bo it joy, who will restore my 

daughter?" 
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§08 COXSTA-.\'TINE AMI AUIVrE. 

He calls to witness God above, he calls the holj 

Be woe her lot, or be it joy, lie would re-lore her 

daughter : 
Anil when they wedded .Arete, hi that far ilinUuit 

country, 
Then comes the year of sorrowing, and all the nine 

did perish. 
All Inr.cly wis I hsi nioiher lull, like a reed alone in 

Lhe memknv ; 
O'er the eight graces she beat; her breast, o'er eight is 

heard her Availing, 
And at the tomb of Coii^'.aiiUne,, the rends her hair 

"Arise, my Constantino, arise, for Arete I lan- 

():i (jod lo vi-imess Lhou didsl cdl. did-' call, liie holy 

Be woe my lot or be it joy, thou wouldst restore my 

daughter." 
And forth at midnight hour he fares, the silent tomb 

deserting, 
He makes the cloud hi- living -teed, he make? the star 

his bridle, 
And by the silver moon convoyed, 1.0 bring her home 

lie journeys : 
And finds her combing down her locks, abroad by 

silvery moonlight, 
And greets the maiden from afar, and from afar 

bespeaks her. 
"Arise, niy .Aretula dear, for thee our mother 

Ion l;c I h.'' 
"Alas! my brother, what is this? what wouldst at 

such an hour '; 
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CONS'l'-lN'TINE AND ARETE. 309 

If joy betide our distant home, I wear my golden 

If woe hvi\-l\i, dear ijvoihov mine. J. »n as now I'm 
standing." 
" Think not of joy, ur.nk :iot of woe — return as here 
thou standeal." 
And while they journey on the way, all on the way 

IV 1 urtiilif;-. 

They hear the Birds, and what they sing, and what the 
Birds are saying. 
" Ho ! see the maiden all so fair, a Ghost it is that 
bear's her." 

"Did*!, hear the Birds, my Constaiiline, didst, list to 
what they're saying?" 
"Yes: they are Birds, and let them sing, they're 
Birds, and let them chatter ; " 
And yonder, as they juuriiey on, still other Birds 
salute them. 
" What do we see, unhappy uni's, ah ! woe is fallen 

Lo! there the living sweep along, and with the (haul 

they travel." 
"Didst hear, my brother Constat tine, what yonder 

Birds are saying ?" 
"Yes! Birds are they, and let them sing, they're Birds, 

and let r.hctn chatter." 
"I fear for thee, my Brother dear, for thon dost 

breathe of incense." 
"Last evening late we visited the chnreh of Saint 

Johannes, 
And there the priest perfumed me o'er with clouds of 

And onward as they hold their way, still other Birds 
bespeak them ; 
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310 CONSTANTTKE AND AEETE. 

" Cod. how wnndious Is tliy jujivov, wlia' miracle? 

thou workest ! 
A maid so gracious and so fair, a Ghost it is that 

boars he j- : " 
Twas heard again by Arete, and now her heart 

was breaking ; 
" Didst hearken, brother Constantino, to what the Birds 

arc ;;.n ):.\ii '.' 
Say where art; now thy waving looks, thy strong thick 

beard, where is it ? " 
"A sickness sore has me befallen, and brought me 

They find the house, all locked and baivcd, limy lind 

it. bioTod ami ho';ed ; 
And all (.ho, windows of the house v.'itii cobwebs 

covered over. 
"Unlock, O moiher mine, unlock, thine Aroie thou 

11 If thou art Charon, get thee gone — T have no other 
children ; 

J\IY hapless Arete afar, in stranger lands h dwell- 
ing." 
"Unlock, mother mine, unlock, thy Constantine 
entn.ia'.s tlioo. 

I called to witness God above, I called the holy 
martyrs, 

Were woe thy lot, or were it joy, I would restore thy 
daughter.'' 
And when unto ihe door site eame, her soul from 
her departed. 
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st. b'n-:i j i! i-;n and iu:i;od. 



This curious little ballad was sung as a carol for St. 
Stephen's Day. Its counterpart is found in Danish 
(though not in an ancient form), printed ill Erik Pon- 
loppidan's hook on the relics of Heathenism and Pa- 
pistry in Denmark, 17:!G (.fc'K.'Wjicf, Stefan, of/ 
Herodes, Gmndtvig, No. 96). There is also a similar 
ballad in Faroiah. Only a slight trace of the story is 
now left in the Swedish Siuffans Visa (Srensku F. K, 
No. 99), which is snug as a carol on St. Stephen's Day , 
as may very well have been the case with the Danish 
and Famish ballads too. 

The miracle of the roasted cock occurs in many 
other legends. The earlier meinion of it is in Vin- 
cent of Beanvais's S/>t:t;itl>ni> HislnHuk, L. xxv. c. 64. 
It is commonly ascribed to Si. James, sometimes io (he 
Virgin. (See the preface to the ballad in Grundtvig, 
and to Son they 's FiJi/rim. in Coinpmtdla.) We meet 
with it in anothe;' Ivi^li-h carol called The Carnal* 
and tlie Crane, printed in Sandys's collection, p. 152. 
from a broadside copy, corrupt and almost unintelli- 



sted by G00gle 



312 THE HAWTHORN TREE. 

prince's bride. A Wendisi ballad resembling the 
German is given by I biunt and Sthmalcr, and ballad- 
akin to the Danish, aiu Ibuiid in Slovensk and Liili- 
naiiirni (*■„■<.■ (Inini.llvi^). 

It was a manic of my eoirtitrt, 
As site came by a lialliortie-d'c. 
As full of flowers as might be seen, 
' She ' merveld to se the tree so grene. 

At last, she asked of this tre, * 

" Howe came this freshness unto the, 

And every bran el us so fains ami <:kaiif; r 
I mervaile that you growe so grene." 

The tre ' made ' answere by and by ; 

" I have gooil caussc to jj,ro\ve triumphantly ; >« 

The swetest dewe that ever be sene 

Doth fall on me to kepe me grene." 

" Yea," quoth the maid, " but where you growe. 
You stande at hande for every blowe ; 
Of every man for to be seen ; « 

I mervaile that you growe so grene." 

;l Though many one take flowers from me. 
And manye a branehe out of my Ire, 
1 have suche store they wyll not be sene, is 
For more and more ray ' tweggea ' growe grene." 
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THE HAWTHORN TBEE. 313 

" Bill howc and (boy eriaunee lo cut. the dowtie, 
And tarry thie hrauiK'hes into tlie iowue t 
Then will they never no more be sene 
To growc againe so freslie and grene." 

" Though that you do, y{ ys no booto ; a 

Allliouglic they cut inc to the rootc, 

Next yere againe i will be sene 

To budc my brandies fresbe and grene. 

■' And you, fa ire maide, eanne not do so : 

For yf you let you re maid-bode goe, sj 

Then will yt never no more be sene, 

As I with my braunehes tan growc grene." 

The maiili 1 wyili fhai begaune to blu-die. 
And turned lici' from the hatbonie-btishe ; 
She though[t]e hers-elffe so faire and dene, a; 

Her bewtic sly 11 would ever growe grene. 

Whan that she harde tins marvelous dowhle, 
She wandered styll then all aboute, 
Suspecting still what she would wene. 
Her maid-heade lost would never be seen. *s 

Wyth many- a siglie, she went her wave. 
To se liowe she made herselfT so gay, 
To walke, (o so, aad to be sene. 
And so out-faced the hathorue grene. 
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(14 THIS HAWTHORN TKF.fi. 

Beside* all that, yt put her In feare 
To talke with companye anye where. 
For feare to lossc the thingu thsit shuld be sc 
To growe as were the hathome grene. 

Hut after this never could T here 

Of this fairs- mayden any where, 
That ever she was in forest sene 
To talke againe of the hathorne grene. 
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THE HAWTHORN TREE. 

Uits'iii's Ancient Sunys, ii. a. 

A Mery Ballet of tin TTalkonm Trc, from a MS. in 
the Cotton Library, Vespasian, A. xsv. The MS. has 
" G. Peele " appended to it, but in a hand more mod- 
ern than the ballad. Mr. Dy<x. with very good reason, 
" doubts " whether Peele is the author of the ballad, 
but has printed it, Pi'i;!t:'= Wo f.'x ii, 2ri6, It is given 
also by Evans, i. 342, and partly in Chappell's Popu- 
lar Music, i. Gi. 

The true character of this piece would never bo 
suspected by one residing it in English. The same is 
true of the German, where the ballad is very common, 
and much prettier than in English, e. g. Das MSdohen 
und die Hasel, IM-i jSIadchea and der Sagebaum, 
Erk's Liederhort, No. 3S, five copies ; Hoffmann, 
Schlesische Volkdicdtr, X<>. 100, ihree copies, etc. In 
Danish and Swedish we find a circumstantial story 
Jbmjruen i Linden. Grundtvig, No. S6 ; Linden, Sven- 
$/ca Folkmsor, So. 87, The tree is an enchanted 
damsel, one of eleven children transformed by a step- 
mother into various less troublesome things, and the 
spell can be removed only by a kiss from the king's 
son. By the intervention of the maiden, this rite is 
performed, and the beautiful linden is changed to as 
beautiful a young woman, who of course becomes the 
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ST. STEPHEN AND HEROD. 

n places. The stanzas which contain 
e the following : 

There was a star in the West laud, 

So bright it did appear 
111!" lvin;r Hei'inl's diiunbcr, 

And where King Herod were, 

The Wise Men soon espied it, 

And told the klna '.'Li hidi. 
A princely babe was born that night 
So king could e'er destroy. 

;, If this be true," King Herod said, 

"As thou (ellesl until mo, 
This roasted cook that lies in the dish 
Shall crow full fences * three." 

The cock soon freshly feathor'd was, 
By the work of God's own hand, 

And (lieu three fences crowed lie, 
hi the dish where lie did stand. 
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AND HEROD. 317 

lie kyst adoun the bores lied, and went Into the 

halle : ■ 

"I forsake the, kyng Ilermvdos, and thi werkes 
alle. 

" Iforsak the, kyng I.lerowdes, nnd llii werkes alle: 
Tlier is a chyld in Bedlem born is beter than we 
alle." 

( : Qnlirn. eylyt ilie. Slovene ? qnlial is llie henille ? 

Lakkyt the eyther mete or drynk in kyng 

TJerowdes halle?" «• 

" Lakit me neyther mete ne drynk in kyng 

Ilerowdus halle: 
Tlier is a chyld in Bedlem born is beter than we 

alle." 

" Quhat eylyt the. Slcvyn ? art thu wod, or tliu 

gynnyst to brede ? 
Ijiikky! tlic i'Yilmr gold or t'<:, or ony rydie wedo ? " 

" Lakyt 'me' neyther gold ne te, ne non ryclie 

Tlier is a chyld in Bedlem born xal helpen ns at 
our nede." 

" That is al so soth, Slcvyn, at so soth, i-wys, 
As this capon crowe xal that lyth her in myn dysh." 

5. kyst, rail. 8. eylyt, ailetk 13. wotl, mad: gymtyat to 

&o. 14. fe, waget: wede, cloUies, 15. ne, nor. 16. xal], 
■hall. 17. soth, m&: i-wys, Jbr a certainty. 
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318 ST. STEPHEN AND HEROD. 



That word was not so sonc scyd ; iliat word in that 

halle, 
The Ciipon crew, Chribtgs NA.TUS est ! among 

the lordes alle. so 

" Eysyt up, lnyn tunnciilowrcs, bu to and al be 

And ledyt Stevyn out of this town, and atony! 
hym wyth ston." 

Tokyn he Steveue, jmd stony d hym in the way ; 
And therefor is his evyn on Oyslcs owyn day. 
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GLOSSABY. 



a, oik. 


at, 2Sfi, o/. 


a', all. 


; 1 rvi;i. t, .'-,.. 


iibcc, abi'iio, In, 


aught, ■■■■■■ ■■■'. 


abooo, abmie, above. 


ivanse, join, siict<«rf. 


shy, pay for. 




!1C, yff&/. Sofe. 


ami, ciwai/. 


:i:-. aye, still 




:i! li; L ■■■ !■■.■■/. 


ay, a. 


aim, iron. 


.iron'., bi-i/niil 


aid, old. 




si.ll ;m:l poiv.e, ftirf anil nil. 


ba', Sail 


als, as. 


backefysyka, 22. 


alp. nfeu. 


bail':, pi'tiiicit /'■.'. 




bad*-, «4o(f£, sfrritl 


;i;)|)')iic, .««.■;..,. 


bninilv, iilMiHihe. 


arayo, older. 


bald, Soii 


arblnst-boiv, cTOSS-bom. 


bnlo, (ifisf, jivs. 


are, ie/or*. 


bale, Same, rain, sibt 




ban 1 , Eoumi 


arighte, hid hold of. 


bane, ion* 




bankers, 276, eoiww 


men. 


bencftea. 






!V-.'i, ^■.■■■■.v. n .^ ,'.■.■■ ■■' 


bii: 1 ;:. niAm/, wii/ht. 


asltryede, described. 


bi'-:;!;, SiTi-r.'w. 


usui-il, aaurerf, Wue. 


bedone, 8, SafccJeal 
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bcsatiL', lieilvked. 
begynne the bord, si 
head of the table. 

ben. prompt, realty. 

bent, plain, fell, (torn the 
COIlViiU fjruss growii-.j* 0:1 
o])c:i bi'irwj; beutis, In;:.':-, 
coarse j"<jss. 

berjtle.98, cried, mnde i 

base, (i "" 

best □ 



jr .'iiii'i ,v- 



, Ki, ?<n7(-.<- 
1, (corresponding to the 
Ikv*. miihl, or !■[■[■ [■j^niLLid;. 
bested de, circumstanced. 



biv.lll. '/O.i.-;. 

bonn, ready: miike ye bonn, 
2S9, bijuii. 1ST, .73 sii-uimit- 
way. 

liourdcs, jit-sfs. 

boure, bower, cftomier. 

lj.i;;li'il, tiollt.it, 

bown, rcatfj, remfj to n/o. 

jliiivn:, /-af. 

bviiilc, ii.wiit. 

hraejiill-s'ik. 

IT.,- t, .■'■■■:■.-■■. 

br:iyd, started, turned. 
'■■■ ■■,■:■. jt.,1 . 



billi 

Billy Blind, or Billy Blin, 

a Emmie, or itomesth 
fairy. 

bird, lady. 
bivk, birch. 

birk'd. all, poiu-nl tii'.t ilrii 

b'us. dnV. 

blee, eofor, complexion. 

bWwi:, {HI, .■■■■:>■ (.'.■■.■'■.■■ .V-l-.-l. 

blin, blyn, sfoj?, cease. 
bogle, spectre, yoblia. 



brae, i™ 

breriiuj;, burning. 

biT::t. hii'\:'. 

brether, 2fl, ivefiren. 

bricht, bright. 

ImtiKis, ic/iters. 

britlcd, 15, Ijril l.(;aed, 100. cirf 

ap, caiiied. 
brnk, injoi. 

broom -co ir, Iw.J; '.:/' (*■ /■'.',>,■,■;. 
brook, enjoy, pi-eaewe. 
b I'll OS, '"'.' ■'-!.■■.■,■. 
briii'*. !,i!nd. 
brj-ste, burst. 
bue, 234, 235, fair? 
I- j' . 
bunge, 239? 
bnnlia, bnnllii:, hli:i:kt:ird; a!. 

.:■■■■■.; ;'■..■..'■. 



^jiirrn-.v. .0:'';'''/ si'i'ttij /!..", v. 

sffln, rescue, 
bouir, cfo™*5er, dwelling. 



a fend or spirit. 
burn, f..'i.i. 
busk, dress, maifl n 
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alto. 



08, an<i; 



y, araightioay. 

livdeeufs, 13, cttii/.ii,.ii!,/i;s!-i), in 
numbers. 

|,l-g;»[-, («/.' U '.i. 

bygone, bwlccked. 

byllOLlyS, tfJlOUPiS. 

byleve, 98, remain. 

byrde, /r<c\/. 
:)yrc, une-hti'w. 
byrnimilc, burning. 
byleciie, eoii.titit, 

Cft*. coif. 

call, iMMlll.t'llll;.- pill,) KStrf «,< 

i'ii iiii-j:L!l.iii-i/ irith fn iii/hii- 
.■■;,-.■ ;..■■■■/. '■■ . .■■■■.' 

!«« ,/.,„!. 

carkriet, uecilace- 

fiiriine, J't.iiialb of churl, old 



oookward, eHcfoiW. 

iuv"., iu-.i/i,!:!. 

coiffer, 260, mi/, licad-dress, 

ty.i'.i'i, atuld, hiie.u: ; visf/f ris ufl 

■'... ■'/;■;. ... ..-.■:: fte in/Ertti&e 

he cold fling, A* jiraip. 

(.■■:>! eyiifs, Ciillpn, Cu/oiyi 



.ft 



i£». 



i:oiLf}]. ..^/^'. '.■;.:'■■. ■'.■n<i.i:tf,..".iiL 



tli!ilmei , 1 cAfitnii;)'. 
channeriu', >e«m ? . 

eli ■-■■, i Smss. 
cIjoss, jYsm, sirap. 

e]]ev,',s, dliKiS'ltt. 

ohiel, eM&/, yiuoff mm. 
cliristcudume, uhristenduuti, 

christentye, Christendom. 

(:lut>, t.!t.:.!'.<:S, 

cluiipi-^, Jimdling. 

clear, clere, ./itu-, mopvriij 

VOL. 7. 21 



CV:i;i"ll]"l'. il'ilp/iir. 

erowt, 12, curl tip, 
orystianta, cSiTifendom, 

cure, ary, ri«. 

dug-durk, dagger, dirk. 
dara.i«es, i/itiit.-'tit. 
dung, Sral, struck. 
ditBSe, r/niK, vr:-'.-. ■■' ,■■'■:.;.' : en. 

daunlon, dinmi. 

decay, destruction. 
dee, die. 



. eid, 

dele, dell, part, 
delle, 101, (fa%. 
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dare, ham. 


This ewfcV dav, as y forth 




fordo." 


ill!.-, (lii'C, ((.lis, ■ila-atc! pld- 


erdclik. 275, nrrihlj. (Fitilay, 




"olidelik.") 


dcvysc, di rattan. 


Clli'll, Lit;.':'.. 


deynteous, <hi.hu y. 


esk, .■;■■■■■:(. 


. : . i- .ii". --■•- fti ■■ ' 


etin (Danish • cite), ni int. 


MijJit (norn), uiumuhs. 


even cloth, 113, line duth: 


diune, 12, trouble, creim- 


«vi;rlk, tvu-i,: 


gtaace. 


overychon, roerj) one. 


disM:is, in, (//jStfts/'ii.', ft rife.. 




done, do. 


I'n em, /mibi. 


li:\i, .v'i'l. 


HUiifi, ihih-r. 


doubt, doiit, /«ai'. 


fume, 3 w.d. 


dought, (oaW, mipfcf ; 112, 


fnirest, fored. 


■iitay. "y./ "'.■If.. 


■'anil, fmirl. 






dowie, mournful, dokfid. 


farer, fnnjir.r. 






dre st, arranged. 


fayrsa, Jfaree. 


ill-Lllil'l-:.'. trmi'ile.-i'. I//' »■.■:.■;,. 


I'Oilt. ;>l'l', rlV..:'. ... ■■■-.<, ..; -.j :>'■;. 


dryssynge, dretring. 


foe, 100, (ininwfa, deer j 107, 


dule, wmso, (rauAfe. 


1' 1^, tr<- : >r.l: . 


dullfull, i&fa/iil. 


feed, jams n.i food, furl, o-ea- 


dv£;it, Jv.^lit. eidowied, <i.r- 


du-f, mm, vvi:i:isi, or r;A,7'7. 


rt'ijvl, draw!. 


feircs, ecmyiamons, mates. 




fele, matij. 


car, .won, fiaW//. 


fell. /i/;?. Mn.jr. 


eerie, ciry, ftM-fal, pin.Incir.ii 


ferli, 275, /ail-?.;* 


suf)eit>iti<>t>$ dread, 


ferlie, ferly, wmAr, 


aghne, , 


fcrliuli, 'f^j''.'rwii.- L . 


eglis, snjJe'a. 


fernie, cmwreii wi(l /em, 


olde, eldren, oW. 


fet, fette, fetched. 


Elfin, itia, Elf-land. 


(,:<iM,fddlt.. 


Lill-ilcii, CJi-l.iA. 


flbrthi, therefore. 


etidres-daye, 38, pasUI'iy ': 


f,ft:,,.../WA. 


ether ilaij ? s«D H!il!!'.v(!!J's 


fil, /iH. 


J>< C (KH fa rj,. 


first ana, > S f. 


"Of my i'urtuin;, li'jw il 1'nr.U-, 


firth, (frith,) wood 
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flie, 274. Jf «. 


pciiig, 270, rptissing ; ov,de- 


llimg, tfntlr/. 


s«, A. Sax. gitsung? 


Ilrm-ll, _«,.■(!, 


Kcttcmu, (pi.i.t.rii. kind of harp. 


flitw, 175, lie. 


glycine;, kdgiiia, bnpiluole 


Be**, floor. 


reception. 


fley'd, frightened. 


id'-.i, went. 


none, omw. 


;•[(:», (,v"i.v/i. 


fode, cmiiure, ciiiH. 


gin, giue, i/. 


fond, (rj;, isnte (rirf 


Kleci.!, '; Ij'iritwt) i.oul. 


fiiiji'.fi, /;.'■(.■■■(. 


glided, 274. Qy. tjiLleilt 


I'irrSiye. .(«.■.'. . 


glint, jfe™. 


(i.M'i.ion, ili-i'ri!!/. 


gon, began, performed, 


foreraust mull, IBS, (like best 




man;. l>i<:lt miou, 


goud, joji 


forowttyn, without. 


g0U[ie::, !/((> /<r.'f'<W ri./' rfi'J J'dni 


forteyml, foippened. 


ciw <i 'fifn/ ('j 1'tcnVa flnjr- 


forth er, further. 




forth i, therefore. 


goa-nii, Jl.'user. 


]'«1V1!^, .'-/'-'IS. 


gow.i, l;-']'',. 


frnine, question. 


giiwilfi::, ifJiUm. 


free, 275, jurdj 253, torfj. 


apwii of ™.'s;n, gDl on llic, 259, 


free, freely, noofe, foti%. 


lens 'i-;'.';'.' r/s;,V. 


ffi.nn, f.tri'iiye. 


gravil, 260? 


freyry, fruta'uUy. 


gree, floor, prise. 




green's!, hiilgnd. 


fn', /*«. 


greet, 


fnndyd, 275, men*. 


grew, JJ'S'?/. 


fytt, rand 1 , di.ri.uo.-i of ii sut!j. 


groom, mil, young man. 








guriie, ftoraty, ssirty. 


gne, jaw. 


^■, iL.:. '■■.■■.■. 


gae, jo, jioinj. 




gait, rnw, )(■■: '('(ivy. n') B'lic/e. 


ha', ftn«. 


galid, 276, smjf 


liuil, held, kttp. 


gftn guilds', (/<iiny. 


!.:\il-'-.l. • 


gar, mufcr, cuiuie. 


haloh, salute, embrace. 


-are, 103. «.'<>. 


hiiUo'.v, linihm. 


aiu-thes, id-rlks. 


Hallowe'en, 120, the eve of 


jfiiu;, 2-Ji'j, Kfiiy. 


A?,-Ssh:W -h'j. nijip,:,-s;si Lu 
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lie pecrLiarly fsnfomble for hose, 23S, clasp. 

intercourse with the invisi- howkit, dug. 

l)lo world, all fairies, ivi;oh- howm. hu'.m ; Irtitl, Into ground 

es, suiil ghosts being then an the bunk- of a stream. 

abroad. hunt's-hn', liitiiiituj-toiige. 

hills, liaise, ncch ; ha'iKi'l. lr.v, in. *..< mis/i? ; 23. neihiips 

greeied. otoa/J. 

haly, holy, hyalite, bid : <<.■>* caUed. 

liame, Some. hyuile, ;/oulli, stripling, txain. 

hap, coper. hyle, in, 20, in haste, of a sttd- 
harde, (rani den. 



hat, hit. 


iknoiv, known. 


hiinii. .'.■■..'■;. 


ilka, end. 


lukVBil. inn!. 


ilko. same. 


heal, conceal. 


inowje, e^*. 


biia'.lunin^t, Ilea ill '.-]](:=-(>. 


infill, tnto, mjjob. 


23i, heatliendom. 


iralle, TO. Qu. lialle, ruaal'i 


llCiiellCn. (rv/f.i. 




hegli. "'Vy.'; ; V.ciiu !■■■. 


jawes, 227, dnjftes ,- jawp' 


hem, Atj«. 


267, dashed, sputtered. 


liende, lumitsome, gentle. 


jelly, jnUn, pleasant. 


hent, foot. 


jimp, slender, vital. 


berhere, arbor, orchard. 


jolly, prate,, 3 0(,, 


luiriili.!. I,ii-rm. 




hethyn, 107, hence. 


kaim, oomi. 


hett, lid. 


kane, reni. 


heve 1, 


karp, taffi, »-fi(t(e stories. 


hi, 273, I. 


kemb, eom&. 


high-col I'd, high-cut. 


ken, feiao. 


hi i !. '.■■> 


keppit. caught, kept. 


hind, 180, stripling. 


kevels, Io!s. 


him lane, ufcne. 


kiusf. i-Ji.it. 


liingei'S, hangings. 


killed, fMoi-crf. 




kin', iiflrf n/. 


liltli, fajd*, is euiferf. 


kini.Hy. ass, "goodold" 9 


holla ., 


kirk, c7nmA. 



5IS d by Google 



knave-b-urn, male chSd. ' lift, air. 

knicht, knight, likes, dead bodies, 

lingcam, 148, lua/;/, ■■- leoo. 

n.idlev, bialjiiy, iuothsime. linger, imgtr. 

laigh-coll'd, low-cut. link.jcnffi bristly; arm, in. 

Ifiith, taafft. lire, /ncc, countenance. 

lane, nb»e; joined wi;lj pro- 1ir.li, -275, t'tpple, limlitr. 

nouns, a»," my lane, his lithe, listen. 

lane, her Ian u, their lane, lodiye, loathly. 

mgtelf alone, cfc. loffe, love. 

lung, to tliirik. originally, fi> '.aif.l-.oHni; i;f the: ha.n:l. 

seem long, then to Je laenry, loot, (wo. 



/«d dn». 


loot, let. 


liipan'le, top/iiny. 


loun, Ibm. 


kippered, ■".'/. ■'.■,■'. ■ ■'■■^' ■■■'. 


loured, i-wivr/. 


1st, latten, &t 


lown, &b«. 


kuehter.s, forts. 


louche, laughed, aniled. 


laverock, Zori. 


luifsome.ly, lovingly. 


leal, fcjnl, cftnsle. 


hippe:;, tmpt. 




lyggc, %. 


lode, ?£ff(7. 


lygsiuidc, l^/nfl. 


lee, fie. 


lyle, fiafe. 


li- ■■■■•n .■■■'.■.■■■'.-■f. i '! h .;>e..<:.'. 


lystnyB, &,(«.. 


lefle, 2a, teats? 


lvth, >nt:mber, limb. 


!ere, fn: JtKltiiie. ; Irani. 




IBS, Irjsyng, fytJl<7, fie. 


nine., more. 


Jesse n ; n L more, -■■x. r^rr ':rtr 




greater. 


maik, mrtfa. 


lett. lut-e, hht'ler, himknuirt. , 


inaksun-, making. 


delay, ; ivithoiiieii lotto, /<>, 


mane, i»a«. 


« certainty. 


mansworn, perjured. 


lenedy, t-e&.i. 




lauer, liefer, rather. 


ma ate, moai, greatest. 


\zu$e, laughed. 






manna A, n-19 ™/. 


levin, Ughtwng. 


mawys, minis tinging '.itrvsh 


ley -1 ii i i i 1 , ft 1 1- li tail, iiM p, l-Mijh •: d 




lieht, light. 


mediil-ertlic, env*. the. upper- 


Jchti'il, lighted. 


"* 
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mekill, great, large. 


iHiiKw^clM 


mall, maUet. 


iioth, noutli, not 


meloudc, melody. 


m.nilher, i:uyl!:i'!-, tieiliier. 


mensked, 27<i, honored. 




meuyde, moitnt.iL 


on, IB. 






merk-soot, 274, nntrk-Aot, dis- 




tance iir.imsbit Iniir-iiutrlis. — 




Finlay. 


or,e™,fc>,- e . 


IIIOITVS, viarrest 


[irfai'ii, SB, embroidery. 


mese, wess, jhieu/. 


Qryence, Orient. 


mioht, «%ft& 


Dure; 0B6T. 


mIdJle-(;iLi'iL, the upper ax-r!d, 


oyer out!, 2'-;, t" rr- '-aaipaag, to- 


pluceil ueiv.-ouii t!'.c sietlier 


gether? See Jamieson's 


regions and the sky. 


ScoSwft Dictionary, in v. 


minded. rewo^crtJ, 




minion, jJne, eUgo.nl. 


owve, oner, foe. 


mirk, <*«■*. 




mills, :.■:■;■,■/;;. 




]n- ■■!■, ;.■:«.■, :'..■(:, energy. 


pae,jKacot£. 


mo uy, iiutw-ujani.* 


paines, penance. 


mold. )li:r.d:l. i-nrl/;, ijrimii'.l. 


pall, Wtfi cfoift. 


1111:111:11:1 :-, nmoun/. 


psuiiio. , ._i'. , y//.7 , .v;. 




pHpeioyes.iropinj'oji 


most, greatest. 




moth, niijAfc 


p:li\t[t, pair.. Leat ^■"'7i i'/, 1 .. fvat. 


moth or- nuked, ntifcerf US u( 


pay, 237, pleasure. saiUfac- 


Jrtf.'s fji/V.'i. 




ltLOUlilii, might. 


pnye, 104, content. 


muckle, much. 


payetreile, in>, (otherwise, pa- 


Mnngo, St, St !■■■ »tig< >■.-■. 


Ind, poi:rniJ, pi-s:toi';ik\L^e,; 


my lane, alone. 


It fltd plate j'ur tin: protec- 


myki.l, iiiitdi. 


tion of a horse's chest. 




payrelde, apparelled. 


11:1, not; iiamensi, ifune not ij'r. 




nay, denial. 


ytOT.'Ac. pt.ari. 






newfiingle, 9, [trijiing, iimon- 


iertdii- lrav.ii.. 


stant), light, loose. 


phis, 1% place, palace. 
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plyjt, pli'fd, promise. ridand, riding. 

potarner,. 8, poach, purse, rived, 233, (unwed,) travelled. 

Highlit/ corrected inj Percy rini»lif, route, rowte, rout, 
from ])(iiorvcr. At pjinton- baud, company. 

niire, ]) onto nana, and pan- routli, plenty, 

kuiuri-.is, in jreiustlinFs ed. row , roll, wrap, 

of Ducange. rown-tree. inDwrfEun-aAA. 

pou, jmffi. rudd, eonipieinbn, 

prest, priest. rybybe, kiwi if jhbllt.. 

prieve, prove. ryn, ™n. 

prink' J, prinn'd, adorned, ryssfi, raw. 
cfctsi vyj, uimfe neat. 

pristly, ereniestfi/. sufe-guard, re riding-skirt. 

propine, jt/i. saghe, saw. 

snjkless, guiltless. 

■■!,;.■■ ■:, ..■: ■ ,(■■ .■.■('/ liOiuld.:',. miiniil, iHM-[J, i?i«,i«: nr'ere 1 . 

rad'li'. 7'Miri 1 , qideldy. Ball, sinS. 

rair, ro<w, same, 26, tnt, eaci. 

ra-:iiii™, striking like a boar. sark, shirt. 

rathely, quickly, snthe, soolft, d-art. 

raught, reached. saw, saying, tale. 

rauine, fcoifj (;/' cJwusis, jij-ey. sawtrye, jjsreflerj. 



rcekrt, 290, s(caaiK(. scho, sfte. 

rccle bono, iii, 1 , nil iihinu^n j-clione, s/wes. 

material, if icliieh saddles, scoi'i, s/iort 

especially, arc in the re- suuld, slier/dd. 

malices said (o St Made; sosmziaciiy, tiao-.tiloyist, hard, 
■ all ■■■■<■ ■■'■'■ ■■■■■'■;■■. rewel-bone, or story-teller. 

( OaK. 7Wts, 13,807,) rowel- seek, soefc. 

l"iiii' h i' , uyJ'j-l>:i^ 1 rew/ :ukirlye, foitfy. 

; l'cji-rnv i)'ei;>, vol. iv. 12) selle, saddle. 



feme, Mnydom. seres, fires, sij-s. 

reimingc, rwamm/. aey, 16, v, 29, sreyj, 

repreve, rr^iwc, deride. share, IBS, s/yi, sfa 1 ?). 

roire, take pity. shathrnont, 126, [A. Sax. 
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ipylle, destroy. 


from Hie top of the etclt.jitie.il 


shipiiiiL', Hi, stopping. 


thumb io lite 'times 1 , part ■;/' 


»;nvk, strong. 


Gii palm, site inches. 


start, itortat 


stiee, 186, shoe. 


stefly, thickly. 


thee '■■. .■:,■■■■'■■'■'. 


stered, guided. 


illUBlil-bOHCS, bltt.'it:-batli;f; 


stern light, 112, itgAf of 


shoultUrJAades. 




-'.-. ■ ■■ , fri ■'.'.■■■'. 


stiffe, 2B, strong, stout. 


Shftllll, s/ioct. 


^:iiirril, sio/itC'.'. 


sheep' s-silver, mica. 


store, %, strong. 


f".t:'.:'., injured, abused; 48, 




siamed 


.'taw™, strung, lii-mK. 


sheugh, furrow, ditch. 


straikert, strotiked. 


sic, sue*. 


vtriik, s'c;.'cl-. 




fliiit.'iii^, lS;i, .-.'. ((■*■(': in gs ? 


sicken, awci. 


swwli, Mi-eittii. 


skaith, Am™. 


Btnre, IBS, iiy, strung. 


sksiith, fqy. skaiJ?] 130, sere, 


stythe, stead, place, 


fcwji innocent of.' 




skill, tnita, 371, oi.tyr™w«- 


suit!, should. 


Utf 


■fk. .'.■■■■■■■.?■ . 


skinked, poHMiI oui 


swilled, 242, shook, as in rins- 


sky sett in, 2fl2, for sunset or 


ing. 


sowrfnjr. 


swogliyne, 103, soughing. 


sky!], rectsiw, mourner, mat- 


s,\vylki\ nick. 


ter. 


=ydii, Itmg. 






ila we, ste'ii. 


i-\-\i.c. rii.-iiit.t, r.ic.riilii/ ho'.i.ty.u . 


iliditiujS, slighting. 


sykorly, sykurlykfi, certainly. 


smu'l, quickly. 


truly. 


s:ii\l, '/ait'!:, keen. 


syne, then. 


solace, solus, i-wrsriilftrt, s^oi'i. 


Byth, timet. 


sooth, soth, trM//; ; sothcly. 




truly. 




Both, are, mo*. 


tiLlnill diirmoirite, 19, stand 


BOUIl, SOIHirf. 


ing t.o.tiif, liit jlti-.etl tabic at 


speed, 11, /are. 


Hie. end of the hall. (?) 


spier, '■'.•;;. 


tea, toe. 
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tui'iiMi, ,'■:■.;•(.«. 


tlVLii], tieiiled. 


lee, to. 


twine, port, deprive of, 


teind, tithe. 


tyde, (ims. 


lone, .'..■/ iV;", »rroB, fais, Annn. 


tyte, promptly, quick. 


f n:;'-^ i<<U:<ll!on, iii'ed : takis 




Kiulii ',i:;;le. «iw ,'/"()■/ nfiti!- 


unco, slroSfleJj, werj. 


tett, 109, focfc [0/ Soil-.] 


vanes, J%s. 


lime, ■'.■'.'..«'. 


veneryc, harilitii/. 


t!l!i:s, then. 




tl :.r. 


yerament, (™fy. 


tliar, 275, i( neetfs. 


vii:!Hij-s, vjli)::y, dhgntcr. 


hum. i.v ■■.'.• <- 


ratill, wnio. 


think hinii, to ie aeury, i«r;m- 


voues. (nones,) dioellest. 




vytouten, williuat. 


(Jiir, ttcsf, i/iusf. 




Slli J. (liL-i!. 




:i]";v!l[i\ 5r : . ' , t:i./- 


waoe, 1?™. 


Elioth, tlionoli, ilioiLth, iiiongk. 


wad, pi ■■/■ . 


thought iaiig, -vernal loittj ; 


Willi, 212, wfl'fe/, 


grew weary, felt ennui. 


wadded, Si, n'oit'l-aViretl, Hi's. 


tiloutl!, 274, S£»«arf. 


wadim, aaald not. 


throw, dtort lime, loidle. 


wae, lvnefu*, wae.joiiie, S'ii'- 


thrubchiuidliir, 337 '! 


:■ ■/: '. > ■'. 


lilic, li«ii.. 


waif, v. 


till, to. 


wald, uwuW 


tirlett at the pin, tr'ULd, or 


walker, 10, fuller. 


ritllle.il, at llit door-iiia, or 


wall-wight men, I"!!, picked 


latch, to obtain admission. 


■ waled) strong -men, irnr- 


titlier, the other. 


riors: see vol. vi., p. 220, 


tod, fox. 


v. 15. 


toute, 23. Bee Chaucer, 


wan afore, 255, came before. 


:on:ing. Wing. 


ivii;:u, diailiai/. 


l: !■; IV : iv !■:'., labor. 


war, «&«-«. 


ti'aye. 101, unlfr.ri.iig. \_iV:-~.<\ V | 


ware of. to lis, ':) pencire. 


tree, «(«)(!, fi/./J? 1 . 


world's itmiku, 21)4, coni/ittn- 


tiew, (row. 


ion for life. 


nyst, ii/i/,ina,'.iiii:ii/.. usHnn-jiii.-t, 


warlnck, n v:i::n.rd, u. nicm in 


twalj iioefc'e. 


league with the devil. 
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